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God's Ways. Henrt F. Wight,

35 A=rfc&=±z
I4=i=±i-*d

1 God's hand that saves, is kind, but rough, His methods just, but rude ; Frail, shrinking
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nature cries ' Enough !' Yet proves the Lord is good. The chiselled stone, had it a voice,Would
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say, ' You hurt me sore ;' The sculptor seeks its perfectness, And trims it more and more
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Beverly. p. M.
Composed and harmonised by Master IIaxdel Pond, aged 11 years.

EH—fv-
s

1 When I by faith on Pisgah stand, What wonders greet the eye ! Beneath I view the

2 I see the hills of Canaan rise From verdant plains below, While far a - way, in

aiine /

1

o*£*

romised land, Where Jordan's waters lie.

lzure skies, Are mountains capp'd with snow.

3 I view the paths the Saviour trod,

Where with his chosen tew,

He taught he was the Son of God,
And came his will to do.

4 I see him come as Zion's King,
And many throng his way ;

I hear their loud hosannas ring

—

Hail to Messiah's day !

GODS WAYS.—(Concluded from opposite page.)

2 Until by dint of strokes and blows,

The shapeless mass appears

Symmetric fair, and beautiful,

To stand a thousand years.

The beaten theavea. all threshed and bruised
And trampled under feet,

Yield forth, when tribulation's o'er,

Their grains of golden wheat.

3 Out of the crushed and mangled grapes

Comes forth the sparkling wine
;

If heaven but be my home at last,

Hi aach experience mine!
Kept while thy furnace, heated white,

Shall purge the dross away ;

—

Thy judgments, Lord, are true and right,

And brighten day by day.



6 The Royal Diadem.
Words by Rev. Elias Nason. Music by IIenrt F. Wight.

1 Have you heard the sweet sto - ry, more precious than gold, Of the bahe in the

2 Do you know how he hushed the wild waves of the sea, And from dangers ap-
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man - ger, by sag - es fore - told ? We have heard the sweet sto - ry, and
pall - ing the peo - pie set free ? Yes, we know the great sto - ry, and
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joy - ous we sing,

joy - ous we sing,

Ho - san
Ho - san

na
na

to

to
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Je - sus, Re - deem - cr and King !

Je - sus, Re - deem - er and King !
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The Royal Diadem. Concluded.
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The babe that lay in Beth - le - hem Must wear the roy - al di - a - dem.
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The babe that lay in Beth -le- hem Must wear the roy - al di - a - dem.

3.

And don't you remember how tender and kind
He was to the children, the poor and the blind ?

yes! we remember and joyous we sing
Uosanna to Jesus, Redeemer and King

!

C/iorus.

The Friend that was so dear to them
Must wear the royal diadem.

And was it not sweet in the temple to hear
The chorus of children so loud and so clear?
Aye, sweet was the chorus and with them we sing
Uosanna to Jesus, lledccmer and King !

Chorus.

Let heaven and earth bring rarest gem
To deck his royal diadem.



TENDE^£HEPHERD.
Dr. E. R. Blanchard.

1 Je - sus ! ten - der Shepherd, hear me ! liless thy lit - tie lamb to - night

!

2 All this day thy hand has led me, And I thank thee for thy care

;

3 Let my sins be all for - giv - en ! Bless the friends I love so well

!
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Through the dark - ness be thou near me, Watch my sleep till morn - ing light.

Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me— Lis - ten to my eve - ning prayer.

Take me, when I die, to heav - en, Hap - py there with thee to dwell.

=2 *3_=* 0-3—i_-JJ

The Stf^ong Defence.
Henry F. Wight.

1 He is " my Rock," the mighty Lord On whom my ev'ry hope is stayed—Firm as his

2 " My fortress " in the hour of need, When dangers thick around me fly ; Far up its
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The Strong Defence. Concluded. 9

own e - temal word, And Zion's firm foundations laid ;
" The Rock" on which my feet arc

glorious heights he'll had, My help omni - po - tent - ly nigh ; And there exalt - ed I will

placed, Christ Jc-sus, is thus firm-ly based. "The Rock" on which my feet are placed,

be, From ev' - ry 'foe and danger free. And there ex - alt - ed I will be,

J.
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y based,

dan - ger free.
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•' My Tower" of strength ! I look among
Thy proud, high battlements, and see

That I am safe. " My Buckler " strong

Can well protect and keep me free ;

Thou hast encompassed me around,

With bulwarks high and depths profound,

hast encompassed, &c.



10 Trust In God.
Words by Caroline a. Hayden.
Moderato

.

S

W. F. Heath.
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1 Trust not pleasure's

2 Tempt not fate ! one
sy - ren voice, When she tempts thee most beware ! Of - ten
truant step May beyond redemption lead; Trust in

shoals and sunken rocks

God, and he will help,

Lie beneath a surface fair, Honied words and radiant

Ev-er in thy greatest need; In their pleasure or their
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smile, Often trusting hearts beguile. Look to Him for strength to test What
pain, None have ev - er called in vain.
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Trust In God. concluded
' '
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'est; God is ho-ly!God is Just! To hiv. iseat,
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Words from the " Xatiox " by A. L. T.
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1 S nark -ling with no <1o:\«l-ly lustre. Dancing with no
2 'lis thy hand that built the rainbow, "lis thy voice that
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hid - den Btlng,
in tin? sprint
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Thou art
With its

cool
Soft

and most
• fresh

do
lag

11 -

nun'
clous, And thou art
ruur, Makes the hills
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harmless thing.
woodlands sing,

1-
As you pass all nature freshens.
And the meadows grow more green;

And the berries ripe the soonest,
Where thy shining form is seen.

v v r v i *
in tin- clouds, you float above us,
With the river Beek the Bea,

And old ocean's solemn music—
Isananthem sunt; ''>' thee.



I'll awake, and to School.

-h =-n n—!—r--=fV-

H. F. W.
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1 I'll a - wake, and to school, on the Sab - bath morn, For 'tis bet - ter to

2 I will al - ways be there, while singing and prayer, And the word of the

I

t* M-| h ti-
1

-! 1

—

c -|

—

c-> *=]-[= ^ *-±
EE£

SEMI-CHO.

learn than to play or scorn, And that I may im - prove, it shall be my rule,

Lord made plain I can bear ; And on pur - pose to learn, it shall be my rule,

III J* £ £
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SEMI-CHORUS—=N—=h
CHORUS.
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Nev - er to be late at the Sabbath school.—At the Sabbath school, at the
A A A A fSSSSAAAA I I #-#-#-•#-#-
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IC7" Let the tenor be sung by a part of the children where this mark (*) occurs.



T'll awake, and to School. Concluded.
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Sabbath school, At tlie Sabbath school, at the Sabbath school, With mv heart filled with

s
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love, it shall be my rule, Never to be late at the Sab- bath school.
It shall be my rule, Ne» - er to be late, &c.
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3.

I'll away to the school the Saviour to praise,

To hear of his love mid learn of his w aya ;

For it is my delight, and shall be my rule,

Never to be late at the Sabbath school.

Cho.—At the Sabbath school, &c.

4.

Now, patrons and friends, we appeal unto you,

To help our dear children their way to pursue;

While memory shall last, this shall be our rule,

To bless you for supporting our Sabbath school.

Cuo.—At the Sabbath school, &c.



14 P HrV ST S I.OYE
MODERATO ALLEGRO.

toward Children.
H. F. TV.
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1 Children, there is none like Je - sus,

2 Sweet the mother's fond ca - ressings

Fond and tender, gentle, kind ; 'Mongst the

Kind the anxious father's care ; Sweeter

* *-T-* • * «_&_•«
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friends on earth who please us, None like Jesus you can find ; He calls you lambs, He
much are Je - sus' blessings, And He "watches ev- 'ry hair. He nev - er sleeps, But
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[names,

marks your names. And knows the secret of your mind. He calls you lambs, he marks your
loves and keeps His lit - tie ones as jew - els rare. He never sleeps, but loves and keeps
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Christ's |_ove toward
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And knows the 6e - cret of your mind.

His lit - tie ones as jew -els rare.

3 Tend'rest mothers may forsake you,

Titying fathers be unkind ;

Then it is that Christ will take you,

And to His fond bosom bind.

He'll never leave

His lambs to grieve,

Forgotten, helpless, weak and blind.

4 Sec your gentle Shepherd's meekness,
When young children to Him came,

How He smiled upon their weakness,

Cast on men's rebukes His blame.

Yes, children dear,

You need not fear,

Your Saviour's love is still the same.

6 Spake the Lord to those around Him,
•• Heaven's kingdom is of such ;

"

Men, not children, sold and bound Him ;

Children lov'd and praised Him much.

Children. Concluded. 15
They ran to meet,

To sing and greet,

And gain the Son of David's touch.

6 Pleasing arc your smiles and gladness
In the si^ht of your best Friend

;

Dread to grieve Dim, lest Ilis sadness
Bring your pleasures to an end

;

But come what will,

Cling to Him still,

And henceforth to His voice attend.

7 If you saw a dear friend weeping
O'er your foolish, sinful ways,

Wo-. Id you not resolve on keeping
From such faults on future days,

And grieve to see

His misery ?

So Jesus weeps, when one lamb strays.

8 Sin to you must be as hateful

As it is in Jesus' sight

;

Strive to love Him, and be grateful,

Try to think and do what's right,

And He will ;;ive

You grace to live

And walk as children of the light.

9 Ready thus for Christ's appearing,

Lambs He'll gacher to His rest,

And be seen to heaven hearing

All His children to His breast.

No sin, no sorrow,

No night, no morrow,
But day eternal—joys the best.



16 From " Sacred Star."
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"God is There." 6 & 5. T. Fownes.

When o'er earth is break -ing Bo - sy light and fair, Morn a .

In the Sabbath school-room, As we join in prayer, Ev' - ry

I I I I m m +. J*. £L
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JL.

far pro - claimeth,

fall - ing ac - cent

I . m #- *- "-
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1
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Sweetly, " God is there." When the spring is wreathing Flowers, rich and rare, On each

Tells us, " God is there." Kindly, teachers point us, With regard and care, To the

I

! -J- " ^
3
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1
leaf is writ - ten, " Nature's God is there.''

heavenly mansion, Say - ing, " God is there."

Let us learn those lessons

Taught us everywhere

;

And if sin assail us,

Think that " God is there."

Then, at last, with angels,

Ever bright and fair,

Singing glorious anthems,

We'll see " God is there."



(By permission.) Dr. E. It. Blancuard. 17The Loving Saviour.
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1 Deal Je - BUS, ev - cr at my side, How loving must thou bo, To leave thy home in

2 I cannot fed thee touch my hand With pressure light and mild. To ch( ck ma us my
3 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, Morning and night to prayer, Something there is with-
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hcav'n to guard a lit - tie child like me. Thy beau - ti - ful and shining face I

moth -cr did, When I was but a child. But I have felt thee in my thoughts, Re-
in mv heart, Which tells me thou art there. Yes, when I pray, thou prayest too—Thy

";•
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see not, though so near; 1 he sweetness of thy soft low voice, I am too deaf to hear.

buk - mg sin fir me ; And when my heart loves < rod, I know The sweetness is fiom thee,

prayer is a;l for me; But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, But watchest patiently.
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Words and Music by
Henry F. Wight.18 School-Bells Ringing.
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1 Hark! the Sabbath bells are ringing, Children, haste, their call o - bey; Go, and
2 Haste, be ear - ly in your places, In your old ac - customed seat ; With the

CHORUS.—A little faster.CHORUS.—A little faster

worship
; praises singing On this ho - ly Sabbath day. ^ "

grace of smi - ling fa - ces— Sab - bath morning's duties greet. Hear ! children, hear the

tJL*

lilitiliiililililll
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school-bells ringing, Go, and learn the tidings there. Raise your voices, chil - dren,



School-Bells Ringing. Concluded. 19
Slower.

-•> • ? • **>-***
sinking, Blend your notes with praise and prayer, Blend your notes with praise and prayer.

* S fc S *-•-•- * **-! m ' -

3 Let us then be up and doing,

For your heavenly home prepare.

Nurse the buds of goodness blooming
With the grace of constant prayer.— Clio.

4 Hark ! the Sabbath bells are ringing,

Pleasing monitors are they ;

Let us, heartfelt praises singing,

Holy keep this Sabbath day.—Cuo.

Words from " Child's Paper,''
March. 1860.

-b

Child's

te g -t-rtA= l

P TION. H?w
8 That goodness give* each simple Ilower

Its sceDt, and
|
beauty

|
too,

AnJ feeds it in night*! darkest hour
With heaven's re-

|
freshing

|
dew.

9i£:
.G ,55

,
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MES.

il^JlJ
1 Before I close my eyes in sleep,

Lord, hear my
|

evening
|
prayer,

And dei^n a helpless child to keep
With thy pro-

| tasting |
care.

2 Though young In years, I have been taught
Thj asms to

i

love and | fear;

Of Hue to 'lunk with solemn thought,
Thy goodness

|
to re-

|
vere.

4 Nor will thy mercy less delight
The infaut's

|
God to | be,

Who through the darkness of the night
For safety

|
trusts to | Ihee.

5 0, mays' thou guard with gracious arm
The couch where-

|
on I

j
lie

And keep a child from every harm
By thy all-

|
watchtul

|
r.e.

6 For night and day to thee are one,
The helpless I

are thy
I
care;

And for the sake of thy dear Son
Thou nearest an

|
luiaut's

|

prayer.
AMEN.



20 Sweetly
Words by T. D. Miller, m. d.

Sing For Jesus.

H. F. W.

8 Z_h_A_»

Je - sus is the childrens's friend ! We will sing for Je - sus ! We would not his

We would sing of Je-sus' love, When our hearts are lightest; We would praise our

#. JL #- #. +. _ *- ^ A-

-<- j—
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grace of- fend, Loving, gra-cious Je - sus; Oh! he loves the children small -

Friend a - bove, When the days are brightest; But when clouds ob-scure the sky,
A- #-

IS £
-u-

£-#—#—
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suf-fer'dfor his people all, And we should o - bey his call— Dear and precious Jesus!
We would to the Throne draw nigh, Sup-li - cate our Friend on high. Love the children's Jesus

!



Chorus.

^Sweetly jSing J^or Jesus, concluded.
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We're a hap - py
('Hours for last rerse.

Let tiic bap - py

i-lii! - dren's band, Sing- lug songs for Jo- sus;

«y .< r r
j*

:
1

h i r

chil - dicii small, Sweet - ly 6ing for Jo

£=£ M
m m
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On his prom- Ise we will stand, Meek - ly
Lov - ing Ba - vi.mr, I riend of all; Meek and

^m
fol - low
low - ly

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

Onee he tost them In his arms,
I loving Jeans

;

Smiled iijion eaeli infant's charms.
Lowly, contrite Jesus;

Bid his servants sillier all

To obey the Saviour's call—
Booming not the children small,
Noble, gracious Jesus.

We are sweetly singing now
For our precious Jesus;

To his praise we meekly bow,
Fallen, low ly Jesus

;

If our hearts are free from sin,

We the crown or Life can win,
Every child will enter In

To the courts of Jesus !



22 Let Every Heart Rejoice ^nd Sing.
AUegretto. Arranged from " Sacred Star " by permission.

1 Let eve - ry heart re - joiee and sing, Let cho - ral an - thems rise,

2 lie bids tlie sun to rise and set, In heavcn>his power is known;

% fcp_
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Ye rev - 'rand men and
And earth, sub - dued to

ohil - ren bring to God
him shall yet bow low

your sac - ri - rice,

be - fore his throne.
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For he is good, the Lord is good, and kind are all his ways, With songs and honors
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Let pvERY Heart Rejoice And Sing, concluded. 'J:}

P
sound -ing loud, Tin- I.ordJe - ho- vali praise. While the locks and tin- rilK while tho

vales and the hills, A glorious an - them raise, Let each pro - long the great -ful song.
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And the God of our fa - ther's praise' And tho God of our fa - ther's praise.
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24 Meet Me In Heaven. henry F. Wight.
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How bright the clay, the joy - ful day, AVhen all

Ah ! would you be a - mong the blest Who walk
Your teach - ers can - not bear to think Those lit -

—

<

p-±
-g i—*- I

the

the

tie

good shall

gold - en
feet shall

come,
streets,

slide

smi^i t f£
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And clothed in robes of white ar - ray, Meet in their hap - py home

!

Or lean up - on the Sa-viour's breast, Or wor - ship at his feet.

Up - on the dark and fear - ful brink Of ru - in,s sweeping tide.

§SeN
.

The Saviour's hand shall wipe their tears. And, fold - cd to his breast, Hia
Then wan - der not from Je - sxis Christ, Nor go the path of sin In -

Come to the Sa - viour, Lit- tie ones. And, willi his own dear flock, He'll
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Meet Me |n Heaven, concluded. 25
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lambs shall feel no earth - i> I>ain, But liml e - tor - nal ri'st.

til you find 1 1n- gates of Wll, \ii.i there musl en tcr in.
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Oh!
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meet me i heav en, licet ine in heav - en, Oh!
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26 Beautiful JStory Of Jesus
DUET. Allegro. H. F. Wight.
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sto - ry Of Je - sus and his love ! —
m . .. ,* *-* #-•-•

1 How beau - ti ful the sto - ry Of

It
9
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At God's right hand a - bove.

B
CHORUS. Lively.

^f=t E£
—5« £=£

Beau- ti- ful sto- ry of Je - sus, Of the cross and the crown he wears,
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Beautiful Story Of Jesus, concluded. 27

HI]—s—J—

;

-

Beau - ti - fill slo - ry Je - sus, Of the cross anil the crown ho wears.

!*3EE?
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*=fc
2 Our Saviour was an Infant,

Like tiniest ones of earth;
Implicitly obedient
To her wiui gave him birth.

CHO.
;; Twas not for parents only

such tender love he showed

:

The poor, deserted, lonely,
lit- sought In their Abode.

CHO.

4 Just now he calls the weary,
And s:i\ s,

• in give ymi rest
:

"

And to the yout b "
( lome early

;

For spring-time Is the best.
Cho.

E Then let us be like Jesus,
So humble, loving, mild :

He ever will dwell wit h us,

Though but the merest child.
Cho.

Let Us Live To Love Each Other.
Words by Geo. S. Green. H. F. \\~.
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l i.rt us live to love each oth - ex, As we |oux-ney day by day;
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28 I-et JJs Live To Love |£ach Other, concluled.
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Live to help some fal - len broth - er, Sick, and wca - ry by the way.

9^i=?=
2 Let us live to learn each other

Something noble, something kind

;

All that's sinful let, us smother;
With Satan leave it all behind.

CHO.

Let us live to love each other,
And the holy God above vis;

3 Praying for each weary brothei,
Toiling up the hill beneath us.

CHO.



ffow Kind Js The Saviour. 29
n. F. vr.

ui; n ^1
1 How kind

I lie wept
is tho

in the

Vji i + ~K3 i* * *&
Sn. - - viour, now great

gar - - den, And died
is

on
his love!

the tree
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te -j 1 « p 1 x u

To
To
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bless

i ^

lit

pen
tie cliil - dren, ho came from a
foun - tain for sin - ners like

bove

;

me.
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left ho
blood is

ly an - prels and their bright a - bode,

that foun -tain which par - don be - stows'

* - * J,^ t i»• • 6-
-r-

li ;J
'

;

.=s^fj



Concluded.

i _«^_-C7, L
1

,

3 He went back to glory, but left us bis word,

Which oft from our teachers and pastors we've

[heard

;

He sends forth his spirit our hearts to inflame

With joy in his service and love to his name,

4 He's now with his father, and sits on his throne.

And thousands of voices more sweet than our
[own,

The voices of angels who dwell with him there,

In praises unceasing his goodness declare.

ith Tearful. Eyes
F-

1 With tearful eyes I look around,

Life seems a dark and |
stormy

| sea;

Yet. 'midst the gloom, I hear a sound,

A heavenly
|
whisper,

|

' Come to |
me.'

2 It tells me of a place of rest—
It 1 ells me where my | soul may |

flee

;

Oh ! to the weary, faint, oppressed,

How sweet the | bidding, |

' Come | tome.

3 When nature shudders, loth to part

From all I love, en- joy. and
|
see;

"When a faint chill steals o'er my heart,

A sweet voice | utters, |
' Come to me.'

4 Come, for all else must fail and die.

Earth is uo resting
|
place for

f
thee;

Heavenward direct thy weeping eye,

I am thy
|
portion,

|

' Come to |
me.'

5 O voice of mercy ! voice of love!

In conflict, grief and
|
ago-

|
ny,

Support mc, cheer me from above!

And gently |
whisper, | ' Come to |

me.'



Slflir.

The Child's ^rayer. 31
Music l>y Miss UaQOTJE Hrrrirnv. 11 years of njro.

fszztf

10 Lord, a lit - tie child appears before thy blessed (ace. To tell thee all its

2 Let me within thy tender arms Lie down,and takemy sleep ; And, Lord, from clangers,

53.E
¥ V V * V V V V
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jL.
1

wants and fears, and seek thy love and grace. STy hear) is very fall of sin. There's nothing in It

fears and harms, 'ii
i
y feeble creature keep. Dear Saviour, lay thy gentle hand Upon my little

iTSESWffPPPP» *

? • •

* '

»: V- * 4V-
good; civc mo a heart washed white and clean in thy most precious blood.

head, And Mess me as I hum - l>ly stand. Be - fore I go to bed.

r^ *i/ ••••••••



32
Words by L. C. Mc'kinstry.

Y ICTORY
Music by A. T. GoRllAM

From " Pilgrim Praises" by permission.

p^^jpf
our flag -we'll

and face ev -
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un - furl; The
ry foe. Sing •

I
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[ i ^
foes who op - pose us, surely will fail ; AYe nev - er will fal - ter nor
ing sweet -ly of vict - 'ry as onward we go: All sin that enslaves us
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1

trem - ble nor quail, With Je - sus our captain we're sine to pre -vail.

we'll fight and o'er - come That we may in bright E - den at last find a home.

§: 3E



CHOEUS.
.3

y ICTORY. CONCLUDED. :33
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We liev-er will fal - ter, nor
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trem-ble nor quail, For With Je - SOS our Cap -tain we're sure to pre - vail.
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u A. T. GORFIAJI.
I'll Follow Jesus

From " Pil

-9- -9- -9- -9- -9- • -# •

From " Pilgrim Praises " by permission.
S

1 The world looks ve - ry lov - ly And full of Joy
2 I'm but a lit - tie pil - grim, My jour - ney's just

to
be

me; Tire
gun; They

j,—E--^=k=£ L -
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I
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sun shines out in glo - ry On ev - 'ry thing I see; I know 1 shall bo happy While
say I shall meet sorrow, Be - fore my journey's done ; The world is full of sorrow And
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in the world T stay; Fori will fol-low ,Ie - sus, T'll fol - low him all the way.
suff-er-ing they say: But I will fol - low Je - sus, I'll fol-low" him all the way.
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I BORUS.
1st Division.

'll Follow Jesus, concluded.

2nd Division.

i :EE£ £

35
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fol - low liim all the way,

1 1—

J

u
I'll
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fol - low him all the way,
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Jo -
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us, fol - low him all tin- way.
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fol - low, fol - low, follow, Je - sus all the way.

3 Then, like a little pilgrim,

Whatevi r I may meet,
I'll take ll. Joy or sorrow.

Ami la; al Jesus' i

He'll comfort me In trouble;

He'll wipe my tears away;
With Joy i ii follow Jeans,

I'll follow huu all the way.

ClIO.

4 Then trials cannot vex me,
And pain i Deed not fearg

For when I'm Close bj .lesus,

No e\ ii can be near.

And 'till I reach the city,

Where slime-, eternal day,

I'll elosely follow JeSUS,

I'll follow him all the « ty.

ClIO.



36
Words by II. BUCKLEY.

True WISDOM.
D. Clakk.
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True wisdom is to know and do The perfect will of God ; That perfect will he

To know the blessed Bible, then, Shall be my heart's delight; I'll prize it more than

O may the Spir - it be my guide, That I may know the truth. And help me walk in

has revealed In his most ho - ly word. I would be wise, I would be wise, And
earthly store, And search it with my might,

wisdom's ways, While I am yet a youth.

walk the way of peace ; I'll seek it then with all my heart, And never, ne - ver cease.



Moderato

Little Pilgrim
Words and Music by W. F. iikatii.

37

I will a lit - tie pilgrim be. Resolved alone to follow thee,Thou Lamb of God. w]i i will a lit - tie pilgrim be, Resolved alone to follow thee,Thou Lamb of God, who
•_' i will a lit - tie pilgrim be, And try my best to follow thee, Where God is sit- ting
j 1 will a lit - !!<• pilgrim be, And when thou callest unto me, I know that I shall

« '"OKI S.

now art pone l'i> to the ev - er - last -lng throne.

I

.hi his throne. To welcome lit -tie children home,
then rejoice, To hear the sound of thy dear voice,

gp^-T

will a pilgrim be, I

-» • »

s s •• • i/ / r
' ^ / P • v s '

will a pilgrim be; will a lit -tie pilgrim be, Besolved alone to follow thee.V. Ill .1
i
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38
Words by H. BUCKLEY

The ]3 IBLE,
H. Newell.

lit-
* » * * *'-"".

k

1 The blessed' luT - )y Bi - ble, My guide shall ever be:
1 The blessed ho - Jv w Die, my guiae srau evo up. ', " • , ,

2 To learn its ho- ly precepts Shall be my soul's delights 111 wear its heavenly

3 He calls for lit- tie children, And blesses such as come; come and join h

e «—p^#
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It is the word of

his
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Je - sus, Who died on Calva - ry
armor, And all its battles fight,

ar - my, And share a blissful home.

-i-«—0-r-f—P—»—0-
r

O let us be disciples, And heed the gospel
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rule, Christ maketh wise
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the sim - pie, Come, join the Sun - day school
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Remember Thy Creator No w

.

39
II. F. W.

Hrr-trt

kM !-f—ft- :S=S:=r^
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1 Be - mem - bcr thy Cre -a - tor now, In these thy youthful days;

2Be-mem-bei thy Cre -a - tor now, Seek him while he is near;

:a:—

:

Adaqio

Ho will ae-cept tiii ar - nest vow; lie loves

For o - vil days will come when thou Shalt find

thine earnest praise.

no comfort here.

Adagio.

FTOFF *Jtt±i
•»»+- -0- ••- 4. 9 %=

II

Bemembex thy Creator now,
His Willing servant N-:

Then, when thy head In death shall bow
He will remember thee.

Almighty <;o<i! our hearts Incline

Thy heavenly voice t>> hear;

Let all our future days be thine.

Devoted to thy (ear,



40
Allegro.

Stand Firm M.y Soul.

From " Sacred Stai? " by permssion.

>-I =P J -P—af

Stand up, iny soil, be brave and strong! O, nerve thee for the fight!
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The bat- tie shall be hard and long, But Christ shall give thee might.
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Stand firm: the light is shi-ning now from Eeu - ) all's gol - den gates.
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Stand -Firm My Soul, concluded. 41

tin- vto - tor's brow, The crown of glo - ry waits.

wm^m
Stand up. u iv soul, i"' brave and true I

Nor rear '< fa :e the toe;
Tin- Saviour shall thy strength renew
w 11 b ei ery valient blow.

Strike at i if myrmidons of sin I

Strike I for thy cause is Just I

Strike: for I li«- \ i<-t'ry thou Shalt win,
If hi the Lord thou trust.

My soul, my soul, be firm and i>ravo
i >. falter not, my soul I

If danger come the Lord Bhall save,
Woo can all i bings control.

Stand up, my soul, for truth and right!
\ it take no fame to ti :

Kot in thine own bul Jesus might,
a conauerer thou .shall be.

Shall We Meet The Dear Pnes'
Words by GBO. 8. GEJ i (T. II. P. W.

*• && -0-0- m #-

f -r- i'->|* »»• »

¥ V V 9
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Shall we meel the dear ones
\^ WS |

near the olln-r
|
sin re?

Shall we know and love them,
|

Fatting never | more?

Chorus to 1st verse.

\ es, yes. we know we'll Ille -t them.
Ami their

|

smiling faces
i know,—

And With joyous words shall greet them,
Kor the

I
Bible tells us

| so.

2nd verse. Imf.t.

Shall we meet the blessed Jesus
When life's

I

1 rials all are o'er?
I

Shall we know hiui in that kingdom,
Which shall

i
last forever

i
more?

Chorus to 2nd verse.

Yes. yes, we shall meet them;
all the | dear ones saveda |

hove

—

Met t and sini,' the Eternal praises;
ui'a

|
Saviour's dying |

love.



42 Lessons Of The Lillies.

Words by B. F. FULLER. Esq. H. F. Wight.

t&
Allegretto

1. Why isis the lil - v made so white, To bloom in bright ar - ray?

=q—P-

made so white, To bloom in bright ar - ray?
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— The hearts, that love it, to in - cite To wash their sins a - way.
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Why breathes it on the balni-y
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gale love - ly
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re-do - lence?
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Lessons Of The Lillies. concluded. 43

ik3
t\ /r\

j^/U^^*ttrp :

— That we may souls as sweet ex -halo In eial in - fin -ence.

s
x *

zt
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:J=J:

Why, In the cultivated soil,

lids it lati- and glow?
— To teach us patiently to toil

Till Christian graces grow.
i we have waited for the flowers,

w iiy is their bloom bo di lef?
— Because, In this 1 : life ofours,

\\ e all fade Like a Leal

3.

Why, from the hurled germs of earth,

Do lilies rise a

—Because death Is another birth
of weal or woe to men,

Shall we come lort h. in garments clad
01 Lily-white array

;

In our regeneration glad,
As children of the day.'

A LIHEIITV SOXII.

I.

• A shout, fl shout, form sea to sea,
A SOBg from shore to shore ;

The chain is riven, the slave is free,
free to be hound no more,

A -in mi . a si t , the nlghi is cone,
The ' I' mds ha> e passed a w

The gloi les ol temperance sun
four forth In Hoods ol day.

A shout , a shout of triumph now,
The Vi'-ti'l y is ours

;

Nol gained by sword or battle how,
BUI h '\ e 9 9Up< i Ll II pOM ei s.

A shout, a shout, from Bea to sea.
\ song ii "in Bhore to Bhore,

Ten thousand deathless souls are free-
1 lee to be hound no more."



44 Never Forget
Words by Caroline A. Hayden.

To Watch And Pray.

W. F. Heath.

1 Thou hast
Be
Look

-* -» -&

a share.be it cloudy or fair, In life, mys - te-ri -ous
not mis - ta - ken, when nature awaking Some slumbering germ of the
ever to Him, when thy faith grows dim, Or hope at times may

a a »-t -#—

»

s »—#—0--,—0^0 P^a~

—

"*~t__-, .0 0!=±0 p 0^0 0—9—0-y-0—0
1

-h

0----g —I

—

j 1 —I -h !—
•

I ^ * -i -rfB. —J. -13.

A
-e- -gr

life; A like its blessings and burdens
soul; Second the ef - fort with purpose
fail; Thou shalt slake thy thirst from the
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to
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foun - tain's
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hear, Its
shaken, I'n -

brim, And
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hap- pi- ness, eare and strife, And many a battle to fight with sin. E'er at

bi - as'd by mil ward con - trol, With never a fear as you onward, press, Of the
weather the roughest gale, If true to thy - self and the' might} will, Which can

_— i

—

y—0 m*^0 s~T
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Never Forget To Watch And Pray, concluded. 45
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heaven's gate you may en- ter In. Nev- er for - get - ting each

rtour's pow- ei to guide and bless. Nev-er&c.
sway and shield, and guard thee still. Ncv-er&c.
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night and day, to -watch and pray! watch and

'

I 'ray,

Rit.
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Nev-er for - get - ting eaeh night and day, T.> watch and pray I watch and pray.
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46

Moderate.

Praise The Lord, M.Y Soul.

Arranged by H. F. Wight.

JSP -P&
Praise the Lord,
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ray Soul, While I live will I praise the Lord, Praise the Lord>
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my soul. While 1 live will I praise the Lord. Tea, as long as 1 have any
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being, Will I sing praises, will I sing praises, will I sing praises unto my God,
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Praise The Lord, p My Soul, concluded. 47
pia. crrn.

yea, as Long as i have an-y i>L'in^, will 1 sin;; praises, will I sing praises,

•> :
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4
•ill I .sin r praises on. -to my God,
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will I sing praises un-to my God, Will I srng praises, will I sing praises,

h
&

]]

will
T7" zr

I Blng prai-SOS uu - to my God, A - men, A - men.

S
II



48 Christmas Hymn.
Words by MISS A. M. DANA.

Andante.

Music from " Nason's Vocal Class-book."
By permission.

I

|

IP^=«
1 In the East a wonder'us star, Star of Ja - cob doth a - rise;

B=£ 3
o

=t
-s>- 3

2 "Christ is born!" the voic-es sing, -'Haste ye peo-ple to a - dore;

-p—p-

fH^^=f=fja :
| 1 L—=: ^

_*9 ** *»_

5-EJ

Bring -ing liope to wati - ing hearts, Giv-ing light to long - ing eyes.

=S =1=1:S=H
Crown him with your rich - est gifts, Bow be - fore him ev - er - more.

» » »

«=*=* a F



Chi pR1STMAS ttYMN. CONCLUDED. 49

SEES
1 * +

1

Vol - ccs of the ht-av'nly host Burst up - on the llst'nlng car: —

h .•=r

Je - BOS, ho Is born on earth! bo joy - fall sing a - gain

=i=— !—
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•• lilo - ry bo to God on high, Christ, the Path-el's child, is here!
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high!
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Peace on earth! Good will to
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men
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50 Every Day j^ath Toil ^nd Trouble. 8s
ty

js.

-ft

&
T-4-—i- It-

's: m
Arranged from BEETHOVEN.

3
3=£ P

1. Ev - 'ry day hath toil and
2. Pa - tient - ly en - dur - ing.

3. La - bor! wait! though midnight

trou - ble, Ev - 'ry heart hath care

;

ev - er Let thy spir - it be
shad - ows Gath - er round thee here,

i

Meek - ly bear thine own full

Bound by links that can -not
And the storm a - bove thee

mi

meas - ure And thy broth - ers
sev - er To hu - man - i

low - 'ring Fill thy heart with

§

share.
ty-

fear.

R^t=t i

Fear not. shrink not, though the bur - den heav •

La - bor! wait! thy mas - ter suf - fer'd ore

Wait in hope! the morn - ing dawn -eth. When

y
his
the

to
work
night

1hoe
was

prove

;

clone.
gone,

iJ=c=tn:c=ta=i=!



•Every Day Hath Toil ^nd Trouble. coxnnxrcrxD. 51

sg2—y=g

—

#—lj*=r_« —5—^—S— ji—

3

God shall (ill thy mouth with gladness, And thy heart with Love.

( ounl ikm lost thy fleet - in:^ moments; Life hath but be - gun.

Ami a peace -ful rest a - waits thee When thy work Is done.

t Come to Je - sus— lit

2 Come to Je - sus— for

tie sin - hit. Come to him this

he loves you. He'a so great, and
ve - ry day,

kind, and good;

Bend
( ome

up - on
to je

your knees !»• - tore him, He wfl] teach you how
- sus—he will wash you In his own mosl on-

to pray.

clous blood.

^m *

VI s^F=&



52 J-ET

A. T. Gorman.

-4—
e£&T
*^^r

Us Try To Be Good.

Arranged from " Pilgrim Praises " by permission.

5S ^R=ft
:'

I We'll try to be meek, and we'll ever seek, The patience of Christ to show.

*—
ft -4--* ^J i «<

=|5=fs =1=3:i—*- ^EE -f
1

^-- nil

^ —I J- J—* a—j- *=3gl
And we'll hum - bly pray that from day to day we may in that meekness grow

<

&^mm =1= >

atatta* 1=t £ :'::

Chorus.
Duo.

;-ife£
lutti.

&£
Duo.

=fc: *—#- :*—_?:

Tlien we'll try, yes,

Pl£ 2=5
S=i

we'll try, ev - or

0- •*• 1 1

try to be true,

V •#- -m-

In

=f- - F f ?-
I L L



Try To Be Good, concluded. 53

Duo- tutti. Duo-

gj^

j

£=£=,=£
:il 1 (iod has e,iv - en

± ~ *-

to do; Then we'll try, yes we'lltry, ev - ei

f •f r + ± ± i f

-?—y- 33! -p—*—

v

fu«i.

£# m mEta
*

to bo true, In all God has glv - en

£. t. £ j*3 i * *
_ , , «— —,—« « « 1

—

us to do

IJI

We'll try to be kind with a willing mind
For kindness will cheer the heart

;

And we'll try to speak kind words to the weak,
And bid all their fears depart.

Chorus.

3.

We'll try to meet at Jesus' I

iviom- to us so deal ;

And we'll Joyfully sim; around our king
When we shall In heaven appear.

Chorus.



54 A Present Saviour. H. F W.

1 We may not climb the lieav'nly steeps To bring the

Through him the first fond prayer is said Our lips of

Sa - viour down;
child - hood frame

In vain we
D.C. And faith has

The last low
ttC.Wc own thy

'*:>
,V

-9- -#• ^
search the low - est deeps For him no depth can drown.

still its Ol - i - vet, And love, its Gal - i - lee.

Wilis -per of our dead are burdened with his name.

sway, we hear thy call, we test our lives by thine.

^tl—« •—-r—»- :— —^

—

h^ f

V V V
But warm, sweet, ten - der, e

O, Lord and Mas- ter of

^ .._h IS

ven
us

yet

all!

A pre3 - ent help is he

;

Wbate'er our name or sign,

T T T >

-£- te-r^'-r

D. C. S.



Children s F YMN. 55
Music by J. W. Jam s.

IS^^^^^^^S
:

Lit -tie chll-dren, when you pray, "Keep my soul. 0, Lord, this day,"

Lit thy will on earth bo done As in heav'n, O Ho - )y one.

I h—

I

3 c P^ ran

Al - so say, thy will bo

Teaoh a lit - tie child to

done Till the Bet-ting of the sun.

do What Is good and right and true.

>)
-H

, . .

+
, ^ ^i>!l

Teach my hands with patient skill

Day by day to do thy will;

Let my feel be bwW to run

On thy errands, Blessed Une.

Jeans, once a child, i pray,

Lead me In thy perfect way

;

Fiil my heart with truth and grace;

Bring me to behold thy face.



56 The Invitation.
"Words by Miss L. N. Chambeelain. Music by permission. H. F. Wight.

te^:& d:
ZCZMZ -a--—a j —' »+-*-

1. In the ear- ly bud - ding spring-time Of youths hap-py, hap-py hours,
2 As the young have no sure prom-ise Of a fu - ture to pre - pare
3 Listen to his in - vi - ta - tion; " Come, my chil-dren, come to me;

<? 4>-

« ——I —«—* « — ——s-

* J—J—J-i—^ 1 ,,,_L_0 0__L_
tf

Wliilo the per - ly dew
For the life that lasteth

Come and drink from liv - ing

shiniDg On life's bursting buds
ev - er, For the crown God's saints

wa - ters Which my death pro - cur'd

and liow'rs

;

shall wear,
for thee

;

~^ H_—« »9—9—•— t~=~A
Ft
v

lippls —1^—0—
-J—*—

Ere our eyes are dhum'd with sorrow,

Ere the sun - ny summer's end - ed,

I will turn your tears to smil - ing,

i
Ere
Ere
And

^P^^ —§=

our hearts are geared with sin,

the bar - vest moon shall rise,

your sighs to songs of joy.



JHEJ NVITATION. CONCLUDE!* 57

for

O
Hi.- mor-iow, The great Ufa-work we'll be -gin.

have fal-len, Seek through, grace to win the prize.

nev - er wall - In

I re the snows of age

All your griefs and woes be - gull - lug While my praise.your lips em -ploy,

z-9-:—* »

-i m—

—

m .
1 i — Y--0 *—\—a a— 1 1 1

*—
1
——i -U
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^

freeCome with us BBd love the .S;i - viuur 1'or his love is free-ly giv-cn

J # *• C JC « * * k h__g3F
fcrfc •

'

*=*
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ll.ir-ly seek his blessed fa- vor, Ear- ly Know your Bins for glV 11

' > a mm Sh£
5Et



58 The Joy Pf ^ardon.

died near Paris, 1859. 1 1 has been seldom if ev ei surpassed in tn g ^^^ ^ KELLER .

r"°- _ --, i r*! j i l_
Moderato. SOPRANIE. ___^ ,_ ,lpr rr-^--JZ3IZ2==Ctf=F^f=3r--J—

" ~* P _ .-.

.

-3 i-.««i tlio strife.

J.,*, la mer-cy ,» ny M tt,^*J-»^^
^ii^iis^i^^i^M

2 The Saviour smiles ! upon my soul

New tides of hope tumultuous toll

,

His voice proclaims my pardon found

;

Seraphic transport wings the sound.

3 Earth hath a joy unknown in hcave»i,
*

The new-bom peace of sin ft. .given

.

Tears of such pure and deep delight.

Ye angels! never dimmed your sight.

4 Ye saw of old on chaos rise

The beauteous pillars of the skies

:

Ye know where morn exulting springs,

And evening folds her drooping wings.

Bright heralds of the Eternal Will,

Abroad his errand ye tulnl

;

or, throned in Hoods of beamy da> ,

Symphonious in his presence pla>

.

Loud is the song; the heavenly, plain

is shaken with the choral strain;

\„<1 dying echoes, floating far,

'Draw music from each chiming star.

Tint T amid vour choir shall shine,

Al la'
'"

„
>rk.i..wl.Ml...csl,ain.omino.

Ye on your harps must learn to hear

A secret chord that mine will bear.



p "\Y
HAT CAN Little Hands Do? 59

Dr. E. E. IIi.anchard by permisson.

i§?§ tmuflu&mm&m
v H I

1 O \vh:U ran little hand.< do To please the King of Heaven ? The little hands some work may lind To

^T^LriL_^_L , »^=»

! « *_L*—J—#J
^=J5I *^m p=^

i'< H
help the poor In mtae-*y;— To helpthe poor in misery; — Such grace to mine be given.

O what can little '/'/>.« do
To please the King of Heaven?

Tie' little lips can praise and pray.
And gentle words of kindness say;—
Such grace to nunc lie given.

(> what ean little tyn do
To please t be Kin:.; of Heaven?
The uttle ej es can upward look,
Can learn to read I's Holy book ;

—
Suoh grace to mine be given.

(1 what ean little hrnrt do
To please t he King ol Heaven?
Toung hearts, ir < ,•>. i his Spiril send,
( an love and trust t heir saviour, Friend;

Such grace to mine he given.

5.

Though small is all we can do
To please the King of Heaven,

When hearts, and hands, and lips nnlto
To serve the Saviour with delight,
They are most precious in his .sight;

Such grace to mine be given.



60
Lively.

Pass /llong The Watchword,
Arranged frorn " Pilgrim Praises " by permission.

—

N

1 Pass " a
2 Gird a
3 We are

long the watch -word, sol - diers of the Kins? I

new your ar - mor, Draw the trust - y sword!
march - ing homeward with our God to dwell

Through your banner'd legions let the war-cry ring; Pass a -long the watchword
Faith -fill be each soldier, fight-ing for the Lord; Je - sus Christ, your captain
Soon o'er Zion's camp-ground songs of praise shall dwell, There we'll gladly

i^h=^«P—H-^—3 J—M ^ 4 J-v—
* *—

*

—

g-T—W
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g—Ff- t—*—«>

—
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As" you on- ward go! Vie - to - ry. vie
gives you as you go. Vie - to - ry, vie
no niore out 'to go! Vie - to - ry, vie

v -ft- -e>-

»--tt»*—#——»—© w
1 h 1 h :

~



Pass Along The Watchword, concluded.

CHOBTJ8.

# tutti.

Gl

?r=?
V

Fass long tho watoh - word ! Vic - to ry! Vic to - ry!

£=£ £=£=§^£^r V
ruf/i-

;M s
a • long the watchword I Tlo -to-ry! vie -to ry! Pass a- long tho watchword!

'

;
shout It a3 you go! Vic - to-ry! vie -to-ry! O- ver ev - 'ry foe!

£\:—* -—•—•

—

•—
\

* I

i

,_.._g_g=nfr_-n>z=3=£:

- ' ^^ 1/ f i '

• Let three or four voices sing the unison passage.



J*
ISSION pr h IFE.

J-1-9 « « -"—«--
L-jJ J—

3
H. F.TT.

PI
is a task to each assigned, A mission work for me and yon.

And Lord! we pray thee still to bless, With grace to help and strength divine

;

^ r—F-

— -8- lit

t=fc<
- -5—a

—

j—w—t—« «

—

#_i..fl_J_ j_ j _, 1_ l »
1

l

O! let ns, with a will - ing mind And bus-
And crown our la - bors with success! The toil

hand,
ours

our
the

du - ty do!

increase thine.

n *sj^+jt±jfii -*• »

—^.
»—0-

J-l U-
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Our mor-tal years are flit- ting fast, Nor would we ask the tide to stay;

And when a shadow long - er shows The time for toil to cease has come,

Ill » 9 O-
-F F F—J--F— u b » te- e



Mission Of Life, concluded. 63
int.

But 01 be-fore the day is past, To do our, da - ty while we may I

Our work well clone, will wo re - pose, And bear our sheaves re - Jolc - ing home.
i:it.

#- -0- •»-*- —

l The day
J We lay
3 Lord, keep

is

our
us

pasl and
gar - in 1 1 : i

Bale tins

gone, The
by, i p -

night 8i

eve
on
cure

ning
our

from

f̂cT
; .' s :

2"
shadea
beds
all

SII
ap - pear:
to rest,

our fears,

B
=̂F

i 3^
3

oil! may
.sn death
.May un -

2-jJ i=i=i

s
-r
we all re - mem - l>er

will soon dls - robe us
L;eis guard u^ vi bile we

well The
all of
Bleep Till

rr*
night of
what ur
moi olng

oT
death draws near.
here ] >• • - 3088.
light app< ars.

—
X

_- J ;
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64 Hallelujahs Sing.
Words by Rev. IIorace Harris. n. F. Wight.

—«-T—»—*- ;—J-
-§ : -g- *:•* -a*- -*- . •* -*

1 Children in the morning. Tune your hearts to praise; In the daylight's dawning
2 Truthful hearts are ringing With their Maker's praise ; Happy voi - ces singing,
3 Treasures there un-fail- in g Shall your por-tion be; Glorious light pre-vail T ing,

Great - fill an - thems raise; Sing
Of re - deem - ing grace; Free
Glo - rious lib - er - ty! With

of
from
the

lov -

guilt
saints

ing
and

.Te - sus,
sad - ness,
glo - ry,

How he died to save ; From your sin re - leas - es, Makes you strong and brave.
Saints in glo - ry are, We with joy and gladness, E -* den homes shall share.
Sing of Je - sus' love ; Tell the wonder'us sto - ry, All in heav'n is love.

—?=?

—

V ?=t=t3ztr 1—t 1



Chorus.

Hallelujahs Sing, concludkd. 65

- hi r* e? > n li t* i?
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i ir

Hal- lo -lu-Jahs sing, worthy is the Lamb, Worthy Is out Sing, worthy the Lamb,

y
:l

"I ' 'I ' ', mm

Hal -lo-lu-jahs sing, worthy Is tho Lamb, Worthy is our King, worthy the Lamb.

• 9

OF SCCII IS THE KIXGDOJI

Kcv. A . A. Greely.

1.

Bound the throne in glory
Happy children throng.

And redempl li m's story
Waken i be harp and song.

en the verd inl mountain,
By the shining si ream,

Or Hi" ii\ ing fountain,
Jesus is their theme.

2.

Bohes ofsnow whiteness'
Beaut Lful and i

Crowns of radiant brightness,
Such those children wear:

Bale from death's bereavement,
Sorrow and the grave,

i sin's enslavement,
Viet'rj s palm i hey wave.

Chorus— Glory to the Lamb,
Praise Him and adore;

Glory to the Lamb
For evermore.



66
Solo.

Sing For The Right.
Words and music by Handel Pond by permission.

—^B^
1 Let our voi - ces

2 Science leads and
3 Mon - u - ments will

Accompaniment.

rise in chorus Learning rears her tern

wisdom guideth. Knowledge dawns and er

live in story, This be ours and this

m
- pie o'er us,

- ror hideth,

our glo - ry.

mm
mm^^^m

List to her call, List to her call.

Sing for the right, Sing for the right.

Live for the right, Live for the right.

Let our voi - ces rise in chorus,

Science leads and wisdom guideth,

Mon - uments will live in glo - ry,



IGHT. Concluded. 07

kflffffeS
Learning rears her Tern - pie

inluri' dawns and or - ror
Tliis Be ours, and this our

o'er iw. List
lii.i-ciii. Sing
StO- i > . Lit B

to
for
for

lid'

the
the

call!

right

!

right

:

List

Sing
i.i i e

to her call!
fOI the linht!
for the right!

o-

* -0- -0- -0-

No - bier structure ne'er was bullded, Nobler struc-ture ne'er \\:\s builded,
Truth is right, and truth out-spoken Truth Is right, and truth out-spoken,

our Uvea and good, deeds graven, Let our lives with good deeds graven,

Ho - bier
Finds the
Like a

was nev - er wield - ort,

chain \\ huh bound it brok • en,
shaft op- reared- to heav - en,

""1 j
s

Sng seho-lars, all I

Sing for the right!
Stand for the. rijrht!



68
Unison.

Sing Of Jesus, Sing Forever!
Arranged.

E£
±~ 3 m

s*=
a^s

1 Sing of Je - sus, Sing for Of that

Obi::
J. -J J i3^^

love that clian - ges

I

nev - er!

± * ;#

"Who or what
I

froni him can

3M ^gg^»-•

1=?
i=

-r r =fe fe*
sev - er Those he makes his

§£EE £=4

own? 2 With his blood

S S I

the Lord

^ J

hath

-a-



Sing Of Jesus, Sing Forever; concluded. G9
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bought tlicm, When they knew it not ho sought them, And from

SEE
'

t1 •*•*• n +-' +P
kg=£=*mm^^&
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.

all their wand'rings brought them,

•

;
--- mm^

Ills tho praiso bovo.

---*
Z6 • ._

Through the desert Jesus leads them,

With the bread of heaven ho feeds them,

And through all their way he speeds them,

To their home above.

4,

There they see the Lord who brought them,

Elm whooame from beat en andsoughtthem,

Him who of his spirit taught them,

Him they serve and love.



70
Words by Rev. Hobace Habeis.

For A Home 1

H. F. W.

sf-
1——j~j m J \--\ V 1—

I

1

—

A *\ rt—

F

•0- -0- -& -5- •* -0r -0-

1 (» for a home wherein to

2 We wan- der lone o'er gloom -y

ma
9-

-I-0—

rest, Se
field, A

cure from sin and fear,

bar - ren des - ert waste

;

3 3=E:
$=SHi

•j .* ^. ^. &. .j. .#. k [.

Ahd lean up - on the Saviour's breast,

But though the noon the sun re - veals,

* * J—

And
It

find

soon

^_ 0-T -i—-— i *- 0-
0- *• -9" £-*- *

tentment there,

ver - cast.

- X~ mT=T

Chobus.



P For A Home ! concluded.

PHHiii m±
49-

home, bless -ed home

I

I'll dwell ( 'lirist my

m ,
=£ 13

n home-

71

-+ 2^1
Tin' Mends we love the most to greet,

\iv lonely pilgrims here
;

Wemlngleln some loved retreat—
Alaal they disappear.

Cho.

4.

These shattered tabernaclee give
l he soul no quiet home

;

\\ e fain would rise to heaven, and Llve-
o glorious mansion home!

CHO.

5.

How vara the hope that coming years
Will ever brighter grow;

Each opening day shall bring its cares.
And storms of sorrow too.

Cho.

Tin- hope or home In heaven al last.

A home in endless ,lav ;

When tossed by fierce temptations blast,

Shall cheer ns on oar way.
Cho.

SiVKl'J I. VXD OK Ul.ST.

Sweet landofresl fortheel sigh,
When will the moments come?

When I shall lay my armoi by,
Ami dwell with < lo isi hi home;

Borne, home, sweet, sweet home,
And dwell wiih i inisi at home.

No tranquil joys on earth 1 Know,
No peaceful sheltei Ing home

;

This world's a wilderness of woe,
1 his world is nol m\ home ;

Home, home, sweet, sweet home,
This world is not ray home.

To Jesus Christ I sought for rest,

He bade me cease to roam,
But fly tor sue, 'or to his breast
And he'd COndUCt me home;

Home, home, sweet, sweet home,
And he'd conduct me home.

Weary of wandering round and round
'I his vali d [1 n.

Lgto leave the nnhallov d ground
And dwell with < In 1st al 1 =

Home. home. sued, sweel home,
Ami dwell with Christ al home.



Oh, Seek That Beautiful Stream..

Music by Miss VnTNA COXNEK.

-0 /

=t=

1 O have you not lieard of abeau-ti- ful stream That flows thro' our Father's land? Its
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waters gleam bright in the heav - en - ly light, And rip - pie o'er gol - den sand.

•o- »- & »- -0- -0- » •»- *•*-#- -0-

, -0 0-
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Chorus.

Oh, seek that beau-ti - ful stream; Seek now that beau - ti - ful stream; Its

^•=*EEE^E=J:I
beau- ti - ful stream



?"?EEK THAT BeAUTIFUL STREAM. CONCLUDED. 73^
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waters so free are flow-ing for thee; Oh, seek that hgau - ti - ful Btream.

r~*—*—*—*—

Willi murmurinc: sound doth if murmur along,
Through fields ol eternal green

;

Where songs ofthe blest, In their heaven ofrest
Eloal Boft un the air serene,

Cho.
3.

Its fountains .in- deep, and its waters are pure.
And sweel to tie- weary soul;

it flows from the throne ofJehovah al
uli come where its bright waves roll.

cuo.

4.

This beaut [ful stream is the river of life?
it flows for ail nal i' ms free I

A balm for each WOUnd in its water is found!
Oh, sinner, it flows lor thee!

Cho.
5.

oh, will ye not drink ofthis beautiful stream,
And dwell mi it-, pe iceful shore?

The Spirit says, "Come, ail ye weary ones homo,
And wander in sin no more.'"

Cuo.

Words by G. S. Gr.i l :\\

Just Ahead.
II. F. W.

EXtxin- -m .0—i—a— * 5—i_-i_
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1 Je ; is JuSt a - head,

2 Just a - head; just a -head,
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be
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74 Just Ahead, concluded.

Point - ing out

Out of sight

;

each

out

t-

dan - ger; Rais - ing up lie - fore

of sight; To the dark de - ceiv

^
Chokus.

the c !ouds a - way ; Strik - ing off

-0-

each fet - ttr.
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Allegro mnrlerntn.
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Love To Cod. 75
.1. W. JOXES.
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76 Jesus
J
Come To Thee

Music by Geo. E. Lee.
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1 Je-susdear, I come to thee Thou hast said I may; Tell me what my

9 »-T-» »H P -T 1 I-T-* * * *
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life should be, Take my sins a - way. Je - sus, dear, I learn of thee,

^$m »—b-
~T~T 1 —r~»—r—"

—

W T~i

s^gte
In thy word di -vine Ev-'ry promise there I see, May I call it mine?
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Ciioitrs.

Jesus I Come To Thee! concluded. 77

•

Jo - sus, hoar my humblo sori£, I am Weak, but thou art strong;

33 >r r ~P^
f5
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-j—;—J- fe^gy^s^iii
-ft

(lent - ly lead iny soul a - long, Help me corao to thee.

Ifr. &

PP•fc* f=^=r
Jesus, dear, I long for thee,

thy peace (O know;
Qrant those purer joys to me

1 ..irt ii can never know.
Jesus, dear. I cling Co thee,

Whan my heart is sad.

Thou wilt kindly speak to me,
Thou wilt make me glad.

Clio.

3.

Jesus, dear, I trust in theo,

Trust thy tender care;

There's a happy home forme,
With thy saints to share.

.lesns, I would Come to Mice,

Thou hast said I may.
Tell me what iny life should be,

Take my sins nwjty.

Cho.



78 The Birth Of Christ.
Words by Miss A. M. Daka. H. F. W.
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When Je - sus, babe in

—fi *-

the nian - ger was

—«_

laid, For

sin - ners to suf - fer and

s '
,s s ^

die; The an - gels proclaim'd the glad
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The Birth Of Christ, concluded. 79

While voices in heaven ro - BOho'd the strain With " Glory to God! Peace on earth I And

£ t t
"

fr:.f» e 9 e

V »» •
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goodwill to men; " thus sang the bright host, Rejoie'ing at this heav'nly birth.

Li *pc—-i ^ •—1-* » •-—»—I-*-T-* ^—

*
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And lo! by his cradle the wise men appear
To offer their gifts rich and rare :

The best they can give is brought to his feet,

Bweel spi.es pf Incense and myrrh.
Then bowing before him, they worship the king Then lei us ohey His blest voice aa Be calls,

3.

And still may we conic, and bow at his feet,

Besolvtng from sin to depart

;

lb' wishes not silver or gold from the mine,
Hut only atrnc. loving heart.

Who, though but a child in their eyes.

Is for them to suffer and die on the cross,

* Then perfect, through suffering, rise.

Lao.

And oflei the dew of our youth,

0, fully believe! lis all thai lb- asks;

And pray to be led in Ills truth.

CHO.



80 The Crown.
Words by Mrs. KATIE M. RUSSELL. H. F.W.
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II, a lit - tie child am pleading For a crown so fair.

2 One, the flow'r of Meekness, sheding Fu - ri - ty a - round,
3 " Last, not least," the bios - som pleasing, That my eyes be - boldeth,
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Made of bios- soms, nev - er fading
Next sweet Fa-tience, nev - er fad-ing
(Jiv-ing fra- grance with -out ceasing,

mmm
Star - light flow -ers rare.
Place with - in the crown.
Sweet bright buds un - foldeth.

s—r—P~ ~P r

Snow-white blossoms, with - out
Star-eyed Hope I'll gath - er
The crowning flow'r of all

tar - nish, Give to me I pray;
next, With her promise ol - den.
my life, The sweetest name e'er sung,

S5 —



JHE pROWN. CONCLUDED.

For this crown that ne'er -will parish, And nev- er will do - cay.

Cheerful - noaa shall be the text Of the fresh buds gold- en.
Is Char -i - ty, that brings not strife, And nev - er yen - om'd tongue.

J-J ! ^g £*̂
gj u H^£

Crobus.
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Truth shall bo the gold- en set -ting Of tills crown so fair,
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Love shall shed a sut\ - ny lial - O'er these blossoms ran-.



82 "Come And See."

< Out of Naz -a - reth has come One that's ve - ry dear to some;
i Suit - ed both to small and great In their low and lost es - tate:

< See Him as a lit - tie child, Ho - ly harmless im - de - filed-^

\ Do- ing good when meet - ing ill, Lov - ing all the Fath-er's will:
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Sweet
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see."
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" Come ^nd See." concluded.

m
s:{

Efc=i i
Yes lit - tie children. Lit -tie Sin -nor and

m••• *- ^
see."

;h

Often at that garden look,
\\ lure lie went o'er Cedron's brook;
Overwhelmed with grief and Bhasie,
Calling OH the Lather's name,
Praying yet more earnestly
In the depths of agony

i

K He not. then, tit for thee?
Little sinner, " come ami see."

Clio.

4.

Simply now in faith behold
Him of whom the prophets told;

D all lie did and bore.
What they wrote of Him before;
Bearing sorrow, shame, and loss,
From the manger to the cross;
Is lie not, then, lit lor thee'.'

Little .sinner, "come and see."
(IM.

Words by Miss A. M. DAS v.

John 21,

n
!
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1 If thou tar - ry till I eonie, What is that to thee?

3 All these quea-tton-ingB are vain, J<: - sus savs to thee;

... *- *- -
x: m



84 John 21 22. concluded.
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Je - sus asks this of each

"I will make each foot- step

one, Add - ing,

plain, On - ly

—
1
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" Fol - low
fol - low

nie."

me."
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Oft - en
Bless - ed
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do
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we seek to

viour ! In the
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trace All our
way Thy dear
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fu - ture life;

feet have trod,
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Long to

Would we
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eS^Je^BHM
know the hour,

fol - low; ne'er

and place, Of each mor - tal strife,

to stray From that which leads to God.
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ESUS
Solo.

Good And T
in

i

RUE. s:,

Words and music by J. Bnto.

-h—:—-h—

1 Ye who love the blesed Lord, Love to read and hear his word,Love to sound his
2 sing hla praise, his tender love, Dying, our gins to remove, shout to all a-
;; Shout aloud, hla praises sing! So shall earth and heaven ring With the praises

)>r:ii

roiu
Of

se abroad ; Know lli.it Je
nl. a - i'o\ e ; For tin- 6n
our King , For our Je

7k-

t> *.

siis. good and
\ iotir. good and

- mis, good and

-*—g—P—

P

true, Gives his choices!
true, Gives his choicest
true, Git 68 his choicest

love to

love to
love to

yon.
yon.
you.

r^ ^
1 MSiiV.

^m^- |jj J i j+^-^jj^B II

• T" I

Know that Je - sua, x i and true, Gives ins choicest love to you.
For the Sa-viour, good and true, <.i\.s his choicest love to you.
i the Ba-vlour, good and true, Gives his bless -ed love to you.

ffL f t g . <i f , f* , -P ft h H-r- -I -,—=j-
.0 # # 1 ^- v—#i—-_p n ^ ©_



86 Children, Jesus Calls Vou.
Allegro moderate. Words and music by H. F. TTlGHT.
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1 Children in your youtliful

2 Tliougli your hearts are full of

* * -* "f.

days Give your hearts to

yoursm,

m-2—

P

=t:
.it.

-l »- =^ -P=

He still

1—*-

JN
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Turn your thoughts from e - vil

Ev - er call - ing you to

ways,
him,

Trust thou in

Tlead - ing till

the
the

Lord,

end.

- -

s
ff*

Ho - ly an - gels

Sing to him your
worship him,
SWfi'U'St SOIlgS,

Bow be - fore his throne

;

Send your anthems high.

-* 0—r—0-



Children, Jesus Calls You. concluded. 87

Why not lit - tie cliil - dnu then, I"or they am his own?
Jo - sus, your Un - mor - tal king, Hears you from tho sky.

*-' ft • -- J~l ft +
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Cnoitrs.

s * ilo

3
Chil - dnu, Je - sus

M. • 4- JL M.
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calls von To that bet - ter land,
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Saints In heav'n will welcome you To that an - gel band



88 The Brighter Land.
"Words by Miss Emma T«.ford. H. F. W.a^a S^^iglg:rt

I e—
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brighter land than this "Where liap -pi - ness doth dwell,
long to see that bet -ter land, Its fo - li - age

1 There is
2 1 loh£
3 The bet - ter land, the better land, Bear is it im to

rare,
me;

i^iis -»— im

» U l_f-

—

A land of pure and perfect bliss And joys in - ef - fa - ble.
And with the heav'nly sainted band Sing songs of praises there.
Up - on its banks I want to stand And see the healing tree.
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There dwell the saints in ho - ly light A heav'nly hap- py throng
I long to see my Saviour's face And hear his voice di vine

Dear Sav - iour, how I long to go And dwell at home with thee,

=i=^E5 f-f^pf



LaniThe -Brighter Land, concluded. 89

Where all is mar-vel-ous and bright, And Je - sua is their

And taste the sweetness of liis ^ran; In heav'ns lm-mor-tal clime

Where i>>-;u- - ly fonntalrts, gashing llow, close by the healing tree.
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Lord, dear Eiord, may we all p> And dwell at home -w i t ] i thee,
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Repeat, pp

Where pearly toun, - tains gushing flow, Close by life's vex- dant tree.



90
Spiritoso.

The Gospel.
Music by 51. KELLER.

1 This wond'rous theme I love to sing, The gospel of our Christ and King,

-J

—
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And praise on high his precious name, In ev - 'ry land his love proclaim.
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7>mm Cres.
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For-ev - er sing! ex - alt that theme! It can the vil - est soul redeem;

V .
Cres -



The Gospel, cqkoidded. 91

It rails to every man on earth.
"You must secure a second birth 1

Prepare while on i ins dreary god,
To meet in Joy your Christ and God.
Protected by God's armor strong,
Prepare to fight 'gainst every wrong,
w by stand ye Idle ;ill Ihe day
As Satan's tool for every fray? "

Come, trim your lamps and make them born,
And never once from battle turn
l ntil the foe is driven far. —
Such are the rules of Zion's war
Thv gracious gospel. Lord. we know
Will give us comfort lie re below;
And « ill Becure a lasting peace
Whene'er our pilgrimage shall cease.

Words by GEO, A. GREEK

Little Travellers.
\> OrcIS l)V <.F.O. A. lUJEF.X.

jj p ^-

l.lt -tie trav-'lers on the road That leads from sor - row on- to Cod,
An - gels from their home a - bove, Axe looking down with purest love'
These are thine " for thou didst gay, '• Sut'-hr them nor turn a - way'



92 V ittle Travellers, concluded.
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trav - 'ler's faithful band, Passing t'wards a
sweetest strains they sing, " These are thine. Oh,
trav -'ler's faithful band, Pressing t'wards a

bet - ter

matchless
promised

_» «-
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land.

King; "

land.

Chorus.
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tle Sol - diers on life's beat, Stopping
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oft with wea - ry feet,
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Yet with cour-ago ev - er Onward upward they pur - sue.
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Words by Miss Frances L. KKLLEB
Amlnnt.no.

* Only Give M.e Rest. 93
Music by W. F. Heath.
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l Drearily drift the Bhad - ows
r a crown of glo - >>'

;i Life is a vvu - ry jour - ney.

()v - cr ray life a -

Asketh my life, t>

Time is so dark and

gain
j

God!
cold

:

j^^ >

-f^r-

lloa\ i - ly ill iny 1><> - soin
Long have! bowed in si - lence
Vainly I've grasped for sun - tx

Throbs I he mlght-y pain,
'Neath thy chastening rod ;

Bhadows arc all 1 hold.

•> ; • i?^ ip^ »
* Published In sheet form.



94 Only Give M.e Rest, continued.
int.
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Over earth's drear- y des

Never a home of splen

Hearts that I've loved are faith

ert,

dor,

less,

Lonely and im - ea - ressed,

On earth's changing breast!

Lips that my own have pressed,
Rit.

A tempo.

Roams my wea - ry spir - it, Vain - ly

In my soul's deep an - guish, All I

Kiss the tomb's cold si - lence Where I

seek - ing rest.

ask is rest.

long to rest.



Only pivE M.e Rest, concluded. 95
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l"»c:ni t i in l angel wardens, Open the pearly gate; Tearfully I am
Beautiful, beautiful angel wardens. Open the pearly, pearly gate

;

'i n fully
G-"»
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a tempo.
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watch - tag, wea - ri - ly I

I am watching.
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wall
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At the niys - tic por - tals
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Repeat ppp after last stanza.
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Grieving ami oppressed, Standsmy son] Imploring—
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Only give me rest.



HE96 J
Words by MISS A. M. DANA.
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1

PHILDREN S fRIEND.
C. F. Wight.
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1 The Saviour is the children's friend, He hears them when they call, And watches with a
2 Will you not come to hint today, To wash away your sin? Give him your heart with

» a
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*—- , . . .
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H= H3-i.

V i i r

lov - ing eye, To save them e're they fall. From sin their endless souls to save, He
all its love, And he will make it clean. Yes, come to Je - sus as you are, And
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died tip - on the cross, And for his heav'nly Father's sake Did count all things no loss,

on his word re - ly ; He gathers children in his arms, And blesses them for aye.
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J YLY T° Jesus, Whose
J

A M. 97
Geo. e. i.f.e.

1 I fly to Jo -sus, whoso I am; Eeccivo a torn and weary lamb!
2 Let thy sweet patience tamo my heart, So prone to act the wilful part-

,=j7-i =~0—i—» • 0-

55 g#++E L L #

^^^^
Hide me within thy BhehVrlng fold, And give me love that grows not cold.

Till to each crossing thing I say, "Thy will be done," bo what it may.

0- — «* m #-
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3.

Remove each selfish thought I feel,

And give a calmlj tempered zeal

That wails on God and works or not

The same encouraged or forgot.

And when thy saints a conquering throng
Shallcome with crown,and palm, and song,

Then 1 victorious o'er each foe,

A lift of sinlesspeace shall know.



98 Behold ! Great God, Our Infant Race.
H. F. W.
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1 Be - hold! great God, our in - fant race, Who now present their humble praise,
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down, The loAVe sing the mercies thou hast shown, The love revealed through Christ thy Son.

A. JL m M. jfi. -*-

m
Choeus.

Blessed are they that dwell in thine house, They will always be praising thee
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Behold! Great God, Our Infant Race, concluded. 99
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• \ are they that dwell In thine house, They will alwaya be praising thee.

3.

Repeat, rp/p

We bless thy name thai here wo stand
To praise thee In Has happy land,
w heir laiiiiiui ministers of peace
Instruct our .souls in truth ami grace.

C no.
3.

We praise- thee for tin- bible given,
To teach lost man tin- way t<> heaven;
Sow thou the seed, and grant Increase,
Ami till our hearts with U>V6 ami peace,

CHO.

We praise the for the day of rest,
The 'lay above all others blest

;

.iir thy mercies, God of love,
U bring us to thy throne above.

Clio.
5.

Hay thoso who lend their friendly aid,

By thy rich bounty be re pan 1

;

For them an endless feast prepare.
And may wo moot our guardians there.

Clio.

United By ft. Saviour's Love.
Allegro moderato. Arranged from Otiii l LO,

* W^£ s•s
.

-« -0- -0- -0-

i

•
1 In - vit -ed by a
2 Do an - y as!; why
3 Lord, with thy love each

Sai ionr's love. We meet to praise his Bacred
children sing, And why approach the heav'nly
bo - s,.m fill. And bid each hi to

0- -0- -0- V" -0- -0-

nunc ;

thee:

a•w m tr- -v -w- -v i»- v — m ~
.v 5 .- -i=;=i={iq=i=rT-T —-I

I I
I =£r

,
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100 United By A Saviour's Love, concluded.

-Or & -#•-« -0-
\S - - - ?

The church below, and clnirch above, U - nite his
It is that we, O, Lord, might bring, xVnd lay our

Make us de - sire to do thy will ; From sin and

^m S£HZP ui h r^mZ.

g^^^m
And in - fant voices Join to swell The eho - rus to Im - man -

For thou for children too, wast slain, And will not deem their praj -

Did Je - sus die that we rnight live? To Je - sus, then, our - selves

-n-j*--o--t*--*--».-a--t>- v V" 3
p=cz w—i— 1 1— i
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t—w-
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d=s^fe£ i^li^H^I ^
And in -fant voi-cesjoin to swell The cho - rus
For thou for children too wast slain. And will not
Did Je - sus die that we might live V To Jo - sus,

j—*
to Im - man

deem their prai
then, ourselves

lili
-p— — .I-C—

»

-

u - el.

ses vain,
we give.

m
d-i-i
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Words by E. r B

Work And Reward. 101
H. F. Wight.

S V S N h h :=r^

*pN^#&%*ittJfriri-i I s :*# s

i /i -tux is arising, she welcomes thedawn ; Her light Isnow shining, the darkness is gone;
M. #. #. M. 4LH :JI

^p^^^^ae^ji
Our duty pursuing, in this hostile world, The banner of" l'eace and Good Will" is unfurled.

i§f
J.g^^Sg

" Onward " Is our motto, with Truth for our

guide,

Marching to Mount Zlon, whatever bet Idc :

In Wisdom's bright pathway, obeying her call,

Til. : irthe weary, and Joy for us all

3.

But still w,' ai^ working while yel it Is day,

Since life's golden moments are passing awaj
Like silvery waves on yon crystal lake shore,

One by one swiftly passing, returning no more.

4.

Be pare, and be holy, and never recoil

Krom deep tribulation In trouble and toll;

"Though faint, yet pursuing"— our aids ore

cot few.

His •• grace Is sufficient " to carry us through.

5.

Now lift up yourheads, for the day drawethon,

And soon will the night of affliction be none;
Then we shall be called to receive on*reward—

" Ye blessed, come, enter the Joy of your Lord!"



102 YILL Tou F
"Words by Mart E. Pottle.

OME
H. F. W.

beSe p T5—

J

1 p

To The Fold:

1 Suf-fer the children, the Saviour said, To come un - to me tor daily bread;
2 Suf-fer the lit -tie ones oft to raise With lisping tongues Immanuel's praise,

j_^_j— JL. urn. JS. j— j_ jj^
-P * ,« £ *- P~

•_-

L

*> ^-L^ J ' * 0- 1-0-m—

2

G L
i

O suf-fer, for - bid them not to come. Sy children my sacred will is done.
Teach them the wealth of " thy kingdom come," Early to say, "Lord, thy will be done."

S, •*- -0- -0- *ai£J
—n-tiv—L-v—/—-v—^- J
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Ciiiii;i s.
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if it \ -* T
-4 * 3 2 0- -J;d-b

Will you come, children, come to the fold? 'Tis the Saviour invites, and be -hold,

£. ±



Choki b.

Will You jDome To The Fold? concluded. 103

mm
Angela wait, at the mer-cy seat, Tidings to bear to the Sa - viour's feet.

fe s s is

s
J i ? ~ ~ *S3 £=£ Jjfe

i.o. now, tho angels ever behold
The Father's face In the Shepherd's fold;
Then suffer thy lambs early to say,
our Father, and meekly, hurablypray.

c'no.

Children M.ay Wo
Words by Rev. .1. M. OKROi C.

4.

'l ray Lambs, the Saviour said,
i

i on the cross he i">u ed bis head,
i "i unto you, children, it is given,
To know the great mysteries of hea-*

I ii".

RSHIP Thee Too.
ii. v. w

•• Wheat he brlngeth the Qrst-begotten into the world lie saith, ' And let all the angels of
God worship him.' "

'3'

1 o Sav- lour of sin -

2 When i bou wast on
2 And when thou Bhalt come

1 1 1

• 1-,-,—

i

3E m
mis,
as ill-'

thy

down

glo .

:£
* *

from

ry

I

de
and

clare,

might,
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104 Children May Worship Thee Too. continued.

=P=c—a a—
Oil us who have met in thy name; We own our de - pendence on
Fond pa - rents brought children to thee, And when they were hinder'd by
And rest to thy peo - pie is giv'n, All ehil - dren who love thee will

-p—p— y ^ ^ ' >J -

4=- -I- -I 1gfe^fe^i
t—| m

:1— =£_S=E|
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—

* T
- fi - nite love, And fain would thy prai - ses pro
who stood there, Thou saidst, "Let them come un - to
in thy sight, " Of such is the kin - dom of

-F

n
claim,
me,

heav'n."

5=p:

Cho.

While an - gels dore thee. And bow down be - fore thee, We

^Mmmm



Children JVLay Y^orship Thee Too. concluded. 105

in may v

*tot=
children may wor - ship thee too, While an - gels

EE:^E=E

a - dore thee,

J—J—J—J.mi
dt-i-i—:— -;—-p—I-

• • • k=tEEg* d:

5--«- e£ej£^ -1-*.11
And bow down bo -fore thee, We cMl-dien may worship thee too.

¥ 1 ,
~r== ^g
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We Love Our King.
Words by Oko. 8. < ; uj i v. Arranged from in ethoVEK.

$; J ; '
;

I We love our King, we love our Kin:;. And we love to re:t<l the Sto - ry
j We love our King, our Sav - lout King, And Lord we will a -dore thee,

alet us sing bis prai-ses bere, lie - lat - Ing oft the precious story,

_i's \ [ \4i
i
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KlN(

And in

stay on earth, and how
side thee, there's no oth

heav - en all the good

^ !

Concluded.

liHife

a 0— —
died, That we might reign in

God, None, like thee eame be
will have A home with lurn in

so: es

^Pv
glo - ry.

fore thee,

glo - ry.

Chorus.

hr=i=£

yes love onr Saviour King, And oft we'll repeat the
f

i

sto
& -9- »- i9- #-
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33

How he lived on earth, was era - ci - fled, And then went up

is^
± £ £ ± £

to glo - ry.

_£ ^
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]^ew Year's Hymn. 107
II. 5ft HCTNTER.

^
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Arc met onoe more be - fore

Tuou wilt, fur ilicni dost love.

thy throne to bless thy fos - 'trlng hand.

to hear The songwhich meek - nesa pours.

m fen M£l

O, lei thy grace perform its part)

And lit contention cease

;

And shed abroad In every heart
Thine everlasting peace.

And thou •wdlt ttirn our wand'i big feet,

And limn will bless our « ay,

Till worlds Shall lade, and faith shall greet
The dawn ol l rerlastlng day.



1Q8 "The Sweetest Wo
Words by Mrs. S. A. Hebburt.

RD,

C. F. Wight.PS
One sweet word of Cora - etb. me o'er and o'er,

m -j/_L.

-g_L g-rtI^Nl
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its mu - sic Lin - gers ev - er - more;
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"JHE ^WEETEST Y^ORD." Concluded. 109

' 4 i:
Tun-ing all lift's jar -ring dis cords In - to heavenly har mo - ny.

mm$^$mmmmM
Clouds of thickest blackness gathered
O'er my BOUl'S dark 968 of sin.

And theport of heaven was guarded
From my guilty entering in

;

Then came Jesus, walking to me,
O'er the surging waves of sin,

Calling, dear above the tempest,
•• H.' thai trusted] heaven .shall win :

"

Now. through all the sacred pages,

Where my woe and doom had been,

Gleam those golden words ofpromise,
•• Hi- that trusteth heaven Bhall win''

i. sure, an. I blood-boughl promise,
l.el me .li ink n - -v. iii ness in —

lie thai trusts his SOU] to J68US,
" lie that trusteth heaven shall will."

Trusf-oh, Saviour, give its fullness
Tomcat thy feel in prayer,

i. rant my dying Lips to breathe It,

Leave its lingering sweetness tin re.
Sweetness there, to stay the breaking

• if the hearts which love me >,,,

Whispering Iron, my silent coffin,
'•Trust the hand which toys the,- low.'

4.

Loved ones, as ye rear the marble,
Pure above my waiting dust,

Grave no other word upon p
Bui the holiest, sweetesl — Trust.

For il, is password know the an.
Guarding o'er the pearl] door,

Password to his blessed presence,
Whom I trust for evermore,



HO Teach Us To Worship Only Thee.
' k.xilLt,™ PAUL J. BISHOP.

Words by Caroline a. Hayden . ^

1 Our Father! whose watchful eye,

2 Our Father whose name is love

!

Heedeth both great and small;

Ho - ly and just, and high;

!
-*-
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The
Give

tem
us

pest sweeping by,

all else a - bove,

The tini - est sparrows fall;

The faith which can -not die;

=^T=±=rj:

Smile on the

Which can light- en

checker'd path

the deepest gloom
O'er which our foot - steps

It may be our fate

tread

;

to know

;

-J A

i^is^a^iiisifeii^



Teach Us To Worship Only Thee, concluded. Ill
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leach us to tear thy wrath,

.M.iic - lng the desert places bloom,

*-
, . M f f
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Thy Judgments ]us( to dre id.

lis happiness sweeter flow.
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Whate'er our lot In life maybe, Teach us to worship cm ly thee!

6^5 * 5 1
F^f3
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On - ly Thee! on

imm
ly Thee 1 Teach us to wor -ship

J" •

i

on - ly Thee
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-Q2 Children £ing pF j^eayen.

Words and Music by H. F. W.
uuu.

.
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Sing of heav - en, children. sin

i

-e-

Let your cheerful voi - ces ring;

.A. • -jf- -d>" "^ -€>
' yj -
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Sins of Christ, your Sa - viour's

—
-p tr~

a
con stant

—si-

love,

Jh
I

- N . N I

his -
He will hear your hum - We strain, Find re - demption in his name.
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113
Duo.

Children Sing Of Heaven, continued.

Glo - ry i»' i" God, to God in the highest. Glo - ry bo to God, to

i f

P "

Tutti.

SiS==t <r »

££
God, in tii<- highest. Blng.

^B 1 ' HI *
chil - dzen, sin^. sinj; of his dy-lng 1"\''!

%
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114 Children Sing Of Heaven, concluded.

Fine. T>VO.

Let your youthful voi-ces ring! Sing of Christ, your Sav - iour's love, He will hear your

li s 5E

33

D. C. With full Chorus.

mm
humble strain, Find redemption in his name, Find redemption in his name.

* * A
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The Blessed Choice. 115
Words and Music l>y CJBO. E. l.i i .

I y=3=bfc£3^rHHttitt mmm
1 o hap - py time when first I

J AudL), how narrow was the'

3=%

knew my sins were
way. Coin - par'd with

all for - giv'n ;

Silk's broad load;

\ m
JU-^L^f L^J-J-J-J

S 1

i 1=^ %

When I w iiu faith's bright eye could view

O Lord, I I me this day
The nar
The light

]>'a v'n.

bodei

^m
Then lo. upon my soul was poured
bucb Joys l never knew ;

For then my Saviour 1 adored,
I bade- the world adieu.

I loved to do my Mailer's will;
\\ as \\ tiling to obey

;

Thi'n 0| whal peace my heart did fill,

Walking Hie narrow way.

blessed choice, full well I know
Thai in t he world to come,

If I am'falthful here below,
1 soon shall rest at home.

G.

mow there shall dim the brow,
ling shall tlee away ;

( i le lp me, Lord, to serve thee now,
And save me m that day.



116 Sweet Hosannas Sing.

.14 ^ |J_^_^—|
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Henry F. Wight.

1 Little children, praise the Saviour, He regards you from above ; Praise him for his great sal.

2 When lie left his home in glory, Whin he lived with mortals here, Little children sang his

3 When the anxious mothers round him With their tender infants prest, He with open arms re-

I'

CHORUS—First time /.

i i i

CHORUS—First time /.

vation, Praise him for his precious love.—Sweet ho- sannas, sweet ho - sannas, To the
praises, And it pleased his gracious ear.—Sweet, &c.

ceiv'dthem, And the lit - tie ones he blest.—Sweet, &c.
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ifboth times. Repeat pp.

name of Jesus sing.

„ *_«_,— «»— o—»-,-©

r^'nfe-l »—»— »H"I

js, To the name of Jesus sing.

#- •* *- A - i f*l

Sweet ho - sannas, sweet ho - sannas, To the name of Jesus sing.

::t—?zq:c=p-f=--3:c— —»-!=-!=-. t-£—•-•
—»—

*

_x*

—

f
—*—*—

•

*



"J"HE j^AMBS OF THE f^LOCK. Dr

5- i
' ' *

Words by II. Reed, Esq

( -

I i

E. R. Blancuard 117

S3
1 We're the lamb-; of the flpck, and no dan - per we fear, When the voice and the
2 The pastures are green, and the fWrs bloom around, By the side of still

3 O, that all the dear lambs bed a voice to re - plv, When the great Shepherd

^m^=^m^m^mm i
call of our Shepherd we hear: Then we fol - low, then we fol - low, then we
wa - ten he 1 ta us lie down

; Then we fol - low, then we fol - low, then we
calls from his man - sions on high, We will fol - low, we will fol - low, we will

aps=g \
> .—

i

m^m^m-- -0T- i

fol - low, then we fol - low, Then we fol - low the flock, when the Shepherd we hear,
fol -low, then we fol -low, Then we fol- low his call, when the flow'TS bloom around.
fol - low, we will fol - low, We will fol - low the Lamb to his fold in the Bky.^^a^Wrs^^i



118 Children, Learjm of Jesus.
h. f. w.
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1 Come, children, and learn of the in - fi - nite grace, Of Je - sus in com - ing to
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die ; How he left his bright throne, that all-glo-ri-ous place, His beau - ti - ful
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home in the sky— O, think of the Lamb who on Cal - va - ry died, And

£—^ ^ ^—•--

1

1
—»—r_J_^ ^ ^ ^ ^

—

tf~**—0 a 1 ' •-



Children, Learn of Jesus. Concluded. 119

i- i—, ^
died for such sin-ners as we; Ot the thorns on his brow, and the spear in his side,

i

—

e

1 ' J I ci U » ' k • —*— >—5—^~^—^—?—

.

ben Ik
H

A\ hen he suffered and bled on the tree.

o •**• + *- *- "V*

3.

Dear little ones, think, is it nothing to you,
The tale of his wonderful grace ? [view.

When he comes in the clouds, will you joyfully
Or tremble to look in his face ?

Oh, think of the Lamb who on Calvary died.
And died for such sinn< r^ is n i

• ;

Of tlie ihoms on hi- Brow, and the spear in his

AVhcn he sulfered and bled on the tree.

/h, never was sorrow so bitter as this,

The anguish He Buffi rod below,
Fur the dear Son of 'rod had done nothing amiss;
Twaa for others he tasted snch woe.

Oh, think of his love when He gave up his life,

For sinners so guilty as we
; [strife,

'Twas for them that He finished the conflict and
Twaa for them that He hied on the tree.

4.

When he comes back to rcUn in glory so bright,
The wicket] He'll till with despair

;

But children who love him will rise with delight,

To meet their dear Lord in the air.

Oh. think of bis love, when He gave up his life

For sinners so guiltj BJ trife,

for them th it He finished the conflict and
'Twaa for them tint he bled on the tree.



1 OfWords by Nellie S. Krahl.
A ^ u Matt, xxi.28.
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Go, Work: in my Vineyard.
H. F. W.

3H=f. 111 =S=#
o-JV-

Go, work in

Go, work in

my vineyard to-day;
my vineyard to-day;

, I

Why stand ye so

Be ear - nest, be

~!—

r

i - die around ?

ac - tive, be strong

far gone,

his might,

And the

"Who will

&
night com - eth on :

ho - nor the right,
i

i
i i

And
And

why
give

not
thee

Wshkm
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T
the

thy
la - bor
wa - ges

ers found ?

ere long.
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Go, work in my vineyard to-day,

Precious souls may be brought by thy love

From the darkness of night

To his marvellous light,

To a home with the ransomed above.

Go, work in my vineyard to-day
;

Go, honor thy Master and Lord;
All thy talents improve
By thy labors of love,

And heaven shall be thy reward.



Praise Hallelujah.

Words bj Miss A. If. i> \v\.

Allegro.

121

By permission.
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1 Praise I hal lo - hi - J:ih! to Jo - siis our Sa vlour,
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Thanks, for the gifl of himself to each soul. Free-ing from guilt and from
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sin's Con - demna - Hon, Glv-lng us strength as we press Vward the goal.
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122 f
2.

RAISE H ALLELUJAH. CONCLUDED.

Gratefully owning his blessed allegiance,

Let ns not slumber, nor wait by the. way;
The enemies' ranks around us are closing,
" Go forth," says our Captain., " and work while

'tis day."

3.

God is our Leader, and under his banner,
Girded about with joyfulness and strength,

Trusting his promise alone to deliver,

The Sword ol'the Spirit must conquer at length

4.

Haste! e'er the Saviour with thick clouds ap
pearing,

Shall summon all to appear at his bar;

False prophets, now, are gathering their forces

Sounds of the battle are heard from alar.

HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS!

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning

!

Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain;

Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning,
Zion, triumphant, begins her mild reign.

2.

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning!
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ;

Hail to the millions from bondage returning.
Gentiles and Jews now the Saviour behold.

3.

See from the nations, the isles of the ocean,
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ;

Fallen are the engines of war and commotion
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.

Come, Children, Joung /nd J^ovely

Lively- UNISON.

i

+-J j \j L/ L/ ' '>

1 Come, chil - dren, young and love - ly, A -

2 Is Je - sus now less love - ly, Or

3 Till round the world the sto - ry, Of

H. F. W.

J.
*—

1

loud your voi - ces

is that crown less

Je - sus' death shall

raise

bright,

spread,



Come, Phildren: youNG /iND Lovely. coxTrs-rED. 123
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To Je - bus, King of

That decks bis brow in glo
And heathen lands shall glo
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ry In Christ
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Come, then,
Then
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124 Come, Phildren, Young ^nd j^ovely. concluded.

CHORUS. A little faster. .^ ^^

Je - sus we sing.

9- -e- •& '

mmmm
H'l san - nah, ho

PR -T-h-
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san - nail, lio
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san - nali to
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Ho - san - nah, ho - san - nah, ho - san - nah to Je - sus we sing.

iii^iS
nah, ho - san - nah

-Jfc-

p—p-

C. F. Wight.
Our God Is King jSupreme.

Words by Rev. HOBACE Hakris.

We hail with Joy the com ing of the glo - nous Sab - bath

But the <lav of ho- ly rest - ing now com-mem -o -rates i he

As cliil-dr'n of the Sun - day School, we love the bless - ed day,
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Our poD fs King Supreme, continued. 125
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day, Wlii'ii I he Lord
.son. \\ ho caiv
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\'. it 11 cheer

Je - ho - vah
him - Belf a

fnl hearts and

rest - eii,

ran
vol - oes,
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and the
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all the
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world in beauty lay. And blesl In Joy -fill har-mo-ny as -sent- ed to liis

ter - nal life was won. For he rose o'er death a oonquer'r, as -cended i" the
(lu t\ .call o - bey, And glad- ly will we Learn <<i him, the true and living

1 % ' ' ±& *'9 » '
,

sv.av. For (.'»1 was Khr,'

throne, And he is King
way. For Jo - BUS is

Su - preme, Fot <i'»l was King 8u-preme.
8u - premi . k.nd he is Eilng Su
su - preme', Vox «.'»i was King Su -preme.
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126 YfiLL you
"Words by Hector Maiben.

2-aT—r-\ S—1

rNi

po PPINESS
Wight.

1 Ho, cv - 'ry sin - ner, will you go, Will you go
Then, lit - lie, children, will you go, Will you g(

.

And glorious are the saints in light. Clad in robes of purest white 7 Who in the Lord their
Then,man and woman, will you go, Will you go, will you go, Alan and woman,

will you go,
will you go,

ry sinner
Lit - tie children

:rtf=£^mm=m^
will you go To hap - pi - ness and glo - ry
will you go To hap - pi - ness and glo - ry
God delight Jn hap - pi - ness and glo-ry, But oh, tran -cend
will you go To hap - pi - ness and glo-ry?

3 J 10-1 «

—

0, brightly shines the an - gel

ing these by far, With

wmmm
9

round the throne ofGod they stand. Obedient, to their Lord's commands. In happiness glory.
naught his radiance bright to mar, Refulgent shines your Bethlehem's star in happiness and glory,
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Resting By-^nd-By. 127
Music by Geo. E. Lek.
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Lou ; to rest
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sheaf that mis the
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bur - dened, 1 on ask
broth - er, No yoke
har - v esl . Lei ihis
gar - in ir, Brings you

IS
hops on my

drop the bur - den
tor friend - ly
up - on him
thy si rengl b sua
e - ter - nal
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There comes a gen - tie

i be Mas . ter bids him
'i Urn bear the cross w iih
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chid - in',', To quell each mourning
tar rv. And dare von ask him why?
pa - Hence, To fields "of du - ty 1
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<=&. 53
Work while tin' day is
' (io, la - bor iii my

• Tls sv. .it in work for

-# « « »-

slu - ninjr. There's rest - big
\ i in- - \ ar.i. There a rest - Ing
Jo - bus.— There's rest- ine
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1
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by - ami - by.
and - by,
and - by.
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128 Resting By- And-By. concluded.

Chokus.

l^EEkds

m
rest -ing by - and - by, There's resting by - and - by, We shall not always labor,

pg=t^mm -&-T*i -
I
r r -i-4
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We shall not always cry ; Tlie end is drawing nearer, The end for which we

SheE

sigh; We'll lay our heavy burdens down, There's resting by -and - by.
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Slow.

129
Music by 31. Kellik.

Pure Water.

?1r:=rd_=£— 5_g— z=4
a—g—^==£ *=-f ^=7—*=#=

pure wa - ter,

pure wa - ter,

U . V if i/

how brightly it flows,

thou brlgbl crj a - tal stream,

An
Flow

;.*&&& a^^^^tlr^=z^=j=
emblem <>f vlr - tue, where
on in thy channel, thy

ev - er it goes! The cot and the hamlet, they
virtues are seen, While thousands are passing thy

9|E=A
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.
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too arc' supplied With tin;

fountain of lifl And

')B

bright sparkling wa - ter That runs by their side

e b - o thy goodness from morn - Ing tui (light.
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130 Pure W"ater ' concluded.

'
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pure wa - ter,

thou em - blem

> 1/

thy prais - es we'll sing, And
of peace to the mind, Thou'st
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tell of thy beauties and comforts you bring, That home where was misery, thou'st

caused those to see who by hab - it were blind, Then wend thy way onward; We'll

l— I
1 1
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banished it's gloom, And saved the fond father from the drunkard's sad doom
con - quer the world, With the banner of temp'rance for - ev - er unfurled.
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JHE KITTLE yoiCE. Hbt.tF.Wim?. 131

re -t»-g—< l-s-g-s • * • *-!-« *—»-{-> -i-»-f *--*—g^»- : *

1 There's an odd lit - tie voice ev - er speak - ing with - in, That prompts us to du - ty, and
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from sin ; And what is most strange, it will make it - self heard, Thn' it
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gives not a sound, and says ncv - er a word. It is sure to up - braid if we
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132 Jhe yITTLE yo ICE. Concluded.

J-^fl:

act out a lie, Nor will let the least

£- -a. jl a- ^ ^

e - vil pass si- lent- ly by
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V
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Nor is it less

1 1 x_^ > +-*-/ > <—'-^
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slow to commend than re - prove, But prais-es each ac - tion of goodness and love.
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2.

'Tis the voice of the Lord that is whispering thus
;

Tis our Father who's speaking in mercy to us ;

"Who, knowing our proncness to wander astray,

Recks thus to incline us his laws to obey.
Oh then let me listen with reverence and awe
To this voice of my God as my guide and my law;
Obey the stern watchman that's guarding within
To warn me of danger, temptation, and sin.

3.

There's an odd little voice ever speaking within,
That prompts us to duty, and warns us from sin;

And what is most strange, it will make itself heard,

Though it gives not a sound, and says never a word.
May Conscience and I live together in peace,
My awe of my honest companion increase;
That I may refuse not its bidding to do,

Whate'er it demand or may bid me pursue.



Words by MI93 A . M. D \n \.

SE 133
H. F. W.
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Of The Sabbath.

rest la end - Ing,
(Our praise and prayer as - cend - Ing,
n,i\ ,- \v,- this ii.n re - gard i l

Has be our hearts ]»> -sess - ed,
k'rant our HeaVnly lath- or,

his sake bless tho la - bora

Its hours will
We trust b

As be - Ing
n..i e'en a

\<- - cepl - ance
Our hands I his

soon be
reached his
God's a
thought our
with thy
day have

gone. {

throne, 5

lone? i

OWII'.' I

son; /

mm$ ss

j^^Uiidzt
-f

In God's own bouse we gath - er'd, Of him we heard and
II i, I hrisi and lii— sal - va - ti"ii Been up - D6I - most, our
May we iii end - loss a - ges, Our Sabbaths love to

1 beme,
meet,
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And with our I: t COUH - s.d We've ta - ken :is we
Peel-tag the Bin and mis- ery From whloh be doth re
And on - tor with the ransomed, Tin love and rest

%mi

walked,
deem,
plete.
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134 That Beautiful Crown.
Arranged from A. T. GORMAN.
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Je - sus will give in that day, When he'll call them from earth to his
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1"hat Beautiful Crown, concluded. 135
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0, for that crown, that beau tl - ful crown Laid up in lii^u heaven for me I

-# # #

—

f- JULiU

> 0.§r£
v V N

-*—

I

^3^3^4E^rr-ft^SUB3 I

ill bold-ly press on till the bat -tie is done, And the green bow'rs ofEden I see.

Tlio' the foe pressme sore I will nevergiveo'er,

Bui .i saints of renown,

For thai glorious boon, the Bweel rest we'll

have Boon,

Ami tin' green bowers of l.ilen I see.

Cho.

"
3.

I am feeble and small, bul the Father of all

Win in love send bis 1 >ri gfcl angel soon,

My footsteps i" guard Oil I gain the reward,

The gift of the beautiful crown,
fcno.
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RAYING foR y ou.
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II. F. Wight.
Bv permission.

1. I

2. I

have

have

wftl= fzdi r±=E

Sav - iour; he's plead -ing in

Fa - ther; to me he has

K

glo - ry, So

giv- en A

—

0-—
I

a m^m^B
3. I

4. I

have
have

Harp in those re - gions all glorious— A -

(n.wn— and I'll wear it for - ev - er— En

fefefeSBEEE^^^
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pre-cious his love, his commands are hut few; And now he is

hope for e - ter - ni - ty, pre -clous and true; And soon will my

way, far a - way in that o - cean of blue; And there it shall

cir - cled with jew -els of hcav - en - ly hue, 'Twas pur - ehas'd by

1^-M V-
^Pv=&

0-

:dEtSb: jr^zzx



J'M j^RAYING FOR. You. (,imim Ui 137

•: ^mp=«=t
watch -lng In ten - dar - ness o'er me; But

spir - it be with him in ueav-»en; But

m ' n • ' i§^si
0, that my Sa - \ lour was
1 '. I' i me lin - gei to

*=* • 0—h-*H—p—
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S——grzEjb^E*
""I - Bio me - lo - Aious; Bui 0, could I

glo - ri fled Sa - vlour; But 0, could I

know one was
know one was

jfeLJU l
J.lJ

•*— v-

3a\ - lour too. For
take you there too. For

yon
you

I

am pray-lng, I'm pray - lng tor
am pray-tng, I'm pray - lng tor

;—

i

—V-| =— V \-i P 1

>

tun - iuir IV. r yen : For
pur - chased for yonl For

you
you

am pray - lng, I'm
am pray-lng, I'm

pray - lng for

pray - lng for



I'm. Foraying For You. concluded.

H jo

pray-ing, I'm pray - ing for you.

pray-ing, I'm pray - ing for you.

,ts Hit.

you,

you,

For
For

you
you

am
am

pray-ing. I'm

pray-ing, I'm
pray - ing

pray - ing

for

for

you.

you.

§fe±fei=E=^=fcI
I have a Robe— 'tis resplendent in whiteness
Awaiting in glory my wondering view;

O, when I'll receive it all shining in brightness,

Dear friend, could I see you receiving one
[too

'

For you I am praying.
I'm praying for you.

C.

I have a Ecst.and the earnest is given,
Tho' now for a time 'tis concealed from my

[view;

'Tis life everlasting, 'tis Jesus, 'tis heaven ;

And 0, dearest friend, let me meet you there
[too

!

For you I am praying,
I'm praying for you.

I have a Peace, and i'ts " calm as a river,"

A peace that a friend of the world never
[knew;

My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver;
But O, that I knew it was given to you!

For you I am praying,
I'm praying for vou.

I=t il
For you I am praying, for you I am praying.
For you 1 am praying, for you. yes, for you !

And soon shall 1 hear you rejoicing and saying,
" Your dear, loving Saviour is my Saviour

[too!"
And prayer will be answered
For you, yes, for you.

9.

And when he has found you, tell others the
[story,

How Jesus extended his mercy to you

!

Then point them away to the regions of glory
And pray that the Saviour may bring them

[there too!

For prayer will bo answered

;

'Twas' answered for you.

10.

O, speak ofthat Saviour. that Fathorin heaven.
That Harp, Crown, and Blessing that's wait-

ing for you ;

That Peace you j'ossess and that Hest to be
[given,

Still praying that Jesus may save them like
[you;

And prayer will be answered

;

'Twas answered for you.



Christmas Js The Children's Day.

Words by B. F. Ftr.i.n:. r.~.].

139

n. f. \v.

i Christmas is the children's day; Bring -ing childhood bach to men.
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to Je - mis, th<y. X"onng nr old, are born a - gain.
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Christmas is
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m
iho ohil - dren's day; since tho Saviour's kingdom wc



Concluded.

Christmas is the children's day.
Gifts to bear, the wise men went

Where the infant Saviour lay;
As a christian's precedent.

( Ihristmas is the children's day.
( lnist had gifts. — let every one

To each christian child convey
Gifts of love, forgetting none.

Christmas is the children's day.
Though it comes in cold December,

With alife-long honor, they
Merry christmases remember

Christmas is the children's day.
Come! let us be children too!

Putting pride and age away,
Let us all be born again

!

Chant.

o
i
o i

I i V

I.

See the kind Shepherd; Jesus, stands

With
|
all-engaging |

charms;

Hark ! how he call his tender lambs,

And
|
folds them in his

|
arms.

2.

Permit them to approach, he cries,

Nor
|
scorn their humble |

name;
For 'twas to bless such souls as these,
The

|
Lord of angels

|
came.

3.

He'll lead us to the heavenly streams
Where

|
living waters |

lli>\v.

And guide us to the fruitful fields

Where |
trees of knowledge

|

grow.

The feeblest lamb amid the (lock

Shall | be its shepherd's
I

care;
While folded in the Saviour's arms,
We're

|
safe from every

|
snare.



The Good Shepherd. 141

Words by II. BUCKLEY. H. Newell.
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1 The shepherd good hi-; life will give To guard and Bave his sheep, .

v <> moved with pity,
2 11. l.ii that world ol glo - ryorlght, Our nature he pul <.n; Be bore reproach,he
3 The blood <>( Christ, Chat precious blood, \\ as shed for such .us me, I'll trust In its a -
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Jc - sus died, The lost to s

Buffered Bhame, Then died a Bootless Lam
toning power, And Christ's dls - cl - pie be
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us hear,

P >
••• fe*fe=£=Sm

a ii.i follkw in the way Which leads In pastures green and Calr, and never, >•
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142
Words by H. Buckley.

Jesus, Our All.

^-0 1—0 1

H. Newell.

»; 4-»- -S—

g

1 A crown of glo - ry would yon wear, And dwell with all the good?
1! M'nulcl you ;i full forgiveness know, And lose your heavy Toad?
3 No oth - er could for sin a -tone, Then cast on him your all;

The blessed
You must in -

For he can
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Chorus.
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story you must learn, Of Jesus' sav - ing
deed to Jesus bow, And walk the narrow
save, and he a - lone, Then on his mer-cy

3E —3
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blood. For Jesus died on Calva -

road,
fall.
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ry, To save us from our guilt, To save the lost, like you and me, His precious blood was spilt.
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Pome Y^ith Us To Sunday School. 143
Words l.y |[. Bui ki II. Xkwell.
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1 Come with
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to Sun - day School, There to

1
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Chat word which chang eta



144 Come With Us To Sunday School, concluded.

Chorus.

-~ ^aMM --X m
Come with, us, and you shall find, Food for the im - mor - tal

J ± £ £. t-

« J_l—-o_.XI

mind; Coine with us, and you shall know, Bliss ex -cell - ing all be - low.

ms*=E-r1*rfr-Xci

£ £ /
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Come, and there of Jesus learn,

You may thus your sins discern,

As you learn a Saviour's love,

It may your salvation prove.

CHO.

Others there have learned the way,
Leading them to perfect day

:

Come, and walk that narrow road,

And be reconciled to God.
CHO.



INDEX.
pase .

Paso. Pago.

A Presont Saviour 'oi Jesus. Tender Shepherd B Stand Firm, my Soul. 40

Jn-t A I n ad ' : Shall we Meet tho Dear Ones?.. 41

Beverly 5 Jesus, I oome to Thee.... 76 Singfbrthe Right GO

Beautiful Story of Jesus 26 John llaiidia I Sing of Jesus, Sing Forever 69

Behold! G^eat God, our Infant Jesus, < Land Prue 35 Sweet Hosannas bing lib

Rico 9S Jctus our All 142ilaL0 ao
The Royal Diadem 6

Christ's Love towards Children, n I-' • every Hi art rejoice and Slug 22 Tho Strong JJ fence 8

^ |,,| | |' i , i, lit n< I r Lh r. • .
'

1 h I 1
1 VOi< II

QhristmasUtheChlidren'BDayliaa L< »nsof the Lilies. 12 Th i Loi og Saviour 17

{ 1-iPt 1*3 I-3t us try ti be t -
• »1 i I -

' i-i •.

.
r ;i

Christinas Hymn 18 I

;

/

,'i

'

1 "'
j

ln " a
'i"

!1

,

'?'

Come to Jesus 61 Little Travellers 91 rheJ Lon 6a

ChUdron's Hymn 55 Little Pilgrim •• JheBir fChrlst 78

c eandSoe -.'
. lr „, ,,

'

'
.' *

|

•; •

• §0
Children, Jesus calls You 86 Meet me in Heaven 84 The Brightest Land 88

<
i the Sabbath ..133 Ml <•< tJft B2

,.
1 "' !""i" '.

,

/• ,:',,

Children ma , ,

'"' S?
a

!

,
,
tlftal

,

< y '"xn
,

';

Children, learn of Ji ra 118 New Year's Hymn ,10 The Children s Friend 96

Children singoi Heaven 112 Never Forget to Watoh and Pray n The Sweetest Word....... -.... 108

Comewith as to Sunday-eohool.143 ,,;•'"' "-, < '
w°rship onlj rhee.110

Cuino, Children, Young and 0, what can Little Hands dol... 59 The Lamb of"theiFlook 11/

Li i !0,l : a Home 70 ThoBlessedi bolce, ..

(i seek that Beautiful Stream... ~i The G 1 bhepherd l"

Every Day hath Toll andTrouble 49 Our (iod LsKing Supreme 124 lhe Bible. 38

*"Sn£ 63 Only give me &et 93 ^Wfc;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;:
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n,,,,. i6 p imySoul 46 United by the Saviour's Love.... 99

Go, Work in mj Vineyard 120 Pass along the Watchword 60
J

Praise Hallelujah 121 Victory 32

How Kind is the Saviour 29 Pure Water 129

Haiiidir-ii.s Sine 64 u thTearfulEyes 10naueiuiaiu oing M
Rcracmher thv Creator now... . 30 WiU yi -the Fold? 102

I'll Awake and to School 12 Resting By-and-by 127 WeLoveour lOng... 105

1 n f iUow Jesus Will you go to Happiness I 126

I'm Praying lor Fou I'M School-bells Ringing 18

Illy u Jeaiu, whono 1 am 97 bweetly bing for Jesus 20















NEW CHURCH MUSIC BOOK.

JUBILANT VOICES.
(TO BE ISSUED AUGUST, 1S69.)

CONTAINING NEARLY 400 PAGES OF CHOICE NEW MUSIC,

EDITED BY B. F. BAKER AND D. F. HODGES.

We Invite the attention of singers to a few of the many interesting features of tliis important niusio

hook. It contains toe compositions of a greater nuinb' . ofwriters than any similar book ever published.

These productions have not been re-arranged by the editors, and made to conform to their notions, as i
•

so often done, but appear as originally written, thus securing greater real variety than in any other book.

With the exooption 01 five hymn-tunes and three selections from the oH masters, whioh have been in-

serted by particular request,

THE MUSIC IS ALL NEW,
And has been written expressly for this book.

THE MELODIES ARE GRACEFUL AND ATTRACTIVE.
The HARMONIES, avoiding pedantry and feebleness, present a " musician-liko " occur. 3y and

pleasing naturalness. In brief, the musio has not been written to fill up the book, BUT TO BF SUNG.
A large and varied selection of new Four-par^ Songs, Quartettes, Gloos, &c, fresh, bright, and interest-

ing, w>:l bo found in the elementary part of the book.
Another feature deserving special consideration, is the number and variety of tuneo as -ogards the

Irregular metres, whioh are designated so as to

CONFORM TO THE HYMN-BOOKS OF ALL DENOMINATIONS.
Choristers will find many favorite hymns, which are often put aside for want of suitablo tunes, here
provided for.

THE RESPONSIVE CHANTS for different days of the month will bo interesting and useful for

opening services. Finally, the great variety and availability of the

ANTHEM DEPARTMENT,
With which the book closes, and in whioh the Editors and Contributors have expended their best efforts,

forms a grand climax whioh will render JUBILANT VOICES a favorite with all.

Price, $1.50 per copy) $13.50 per dozen. Single copies sent by mall, postage paid, on receipt of price.

Address the Publishers, WHITE, SMITH, A.1VI> PERRY,
299 and 300, Washington Street, Bostca, Mass.


